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Treachery Among Thieves 


By the Author of ‘NICK CARTER.” 


oo 


CHAPTER I. 
A CHARMING WOMAN’S SCHEME. 


**Doctor, my son-is going insane !’’ 

The speaker was a woman about forty 
years of age, with a handsome, expressive 
face, and sharp, steel-blue eyes. 

She was richly dressed, and had every 
appearance of being a person of wealth 
and refinement. : 

As she spoke Doctor Speed, the fa- 
mous specialist on insanity, crossed the 
floor of his luxuriously furnished private 

office and stood by her side, gazing keen- 
_ ly into her agitated face. 

“Calm yourself,’? he said, kindly, 
‘tand tell me something about the case. 
It may not be as bad as you imagine.”” 

The doctor concluded by handing the 
woman a chair and taking his place by 
her side. 

“IT can’t speak of it calmly,’’ said the 


woman in a moment. 
child.’ 

‘“What form does his insanity take ?’’ 
asked the specialist. 

‘*Diamonds.’’ 

‘*The acquisition of demons ?”’ asked 
the doctor. 

‘‘No; he imagines a aaa number of 
very vampole stones have been stolen 
from him.’ 

‘*Has be any foundation for such a 
fancy ?”’ 

‘*Not the slightest.’’ 

‘Ts he perfectly rational on every other 
subject?” 

6 Ves.” 

“The case. is not an unusual one,”’ 
said the specialist, after a moment’s 
thought, ‘‘and may not be a difficult one 
to handle.’’ 

“‘When can you see him?’’ asked the 
woman, 


‘*He is my only 


: 
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The doctor consulted his engagement 
book, . 

‘‘Bring him here to-morrow at twelve 
o’clock,’” he said. 

“But how shall 
asked the woman, 
on the subject.’’ 

“*That I must leave to you,’ -replied 
tle doctor. =, Pesta any trivial excuse 
will. answer.’ 

‘*Will it be necessary for me to remain 
in the room during the examination sg 
asked the woman. 

Certainly. not,” wie Wie reply. «y 
can handle such cases much betteralone.”’ 

A look of relief passed over the wo- 
man’s face. 

“Tam glad of that,’’? she said. ‘‘I 
can’t bear to think of what may be the 


I get ‘him hére?”’ 


_ miserable future of my child:” 


After some further talk the woman 
placed a liberal sum of money in the doc- 
tor’s hand and left the office. 

As she crossed the pavement and eu- 
tered the carriage which stood there in 
waiting, a plainly-dressed man who was 
approaching the spot from the direction 
of Broadway,’ sprang’ toward the vehicle 


- as if to prevent the driver from starting 


‘in such an undertaking, 


Po aes 
oii 


away. 

He was too late, however, and the car- 
tiage was soon lost in a crush of vehigles 
farther down the street. 

But tlie plainly dressed man was one of 
the most ambitious and alert of New 
York city’s detective force, and he fol- 
lowed on after the carriage as rapidly as 
possibl anal 

“Diamond Mag,’’ he muttered, as he 
hastened along. “Her presence in the 
city will be news to the department. A 
few weeks ago we heard of her in Paris. 
What devil’s game is she playing here?” 

The chase, however, was a hopeless 
one, and. Peter Martin prho rarely failed 

was obliged to 
turn back. 
“TPs a thousand dollars i in my pocket 


\ 


‘*He is very sensitive - 
ry 


if I get her,’? he thought, ‘‘and Ill 
hustle about a bit before reporting the 
matter to the chief.’ 

The detective hastened back to the 
place-where the woman had taken the 
carriage, aud made a careful inspection of 
the stores for some distance up and down 
the street, asking many questions of the 
clerks. 

‘*She’s up to some. scheme,’ he 
thought, ‘‘and I must know what it is in 
order to follow her successfully.”’ 

So far as he could «learn, she had not 
been in any of the stores. 

Then he made i inquiriés at the vations 
offices in the buildings convenient to the 
spot where the carriage had stood. 

No one recognized the description he 
gave of the famous diamond thief. He 
did not, of course, tell who the woman 
was. 

To one office, however, he failed to 
gain admittance, 

"This was flie office of Doctor Speed, 
the celebrated specialist on insanity. 

The doctor had closed his place of busi- 
ness for the day. 

‘‘She would not be apt to go there,”’ 
he thought. “I must continue the search 
in another direction.’’ 

Having piace all iminediate clews, 
the detective should have at once report- 
ed the matter to the inspector, but he 
was determined to gain a little glory and 
win the large reward offered for thie ap- 
ptehension of the woman without con- 
sulting his superiors. 

- What the detective’s ambition led to 
will be shown in the course of tlie story. 

As he turned away from the doctor’s 
stairway he saw a well-known sporting 


character standing but a few feet away. 


The fellow looked unnsually shabby 
and dejected, and the officer approached 
him with a smile on his face. 

‘Hello, Con,’’ he said. ‘Things don’t 
seem to be coming your way lately. 
What's the matter?’ / 


NIOK CARTER WEEKLY. $ 


“Pm skatin’ on me. uppers,’ replied 
Con, with a scowl. 

**What’s the treuble?’’ 

“Pll let you in wid de scheme,’’ was 
the reply, ‘‘but dere.don’t no pinch. go, 
eh?’’. 

“‘Of course not.” 

“Albright,’’ said the tough. ‘‘’Bout a 
week ago I hooks up wid a gilly from 
Baltimore. He had a sack, an’ braces me 
fer a game. See?” 

Soe see. » 

“Well, I’m pretty flip wid de paste: 
boards’ meself, but ‘I didn’t want ter 
queer de mark, fer I sees dere was a tapi- 
oca in sight. Catch ou, pardner ?” 

“Ves. ” 

“The detective was, becoming greatly 
amused. 

““So I touches de wire to a. chum 0’ 
mine in Jersev.. He’s a dead smooth duck 
—a foxy bloke wid a crockery glim.’ -is 

“Had a glass eye, eh ?? 

“Course. Dat’s wot I said. J tells him 
to come over an’ help me peel de pelt off 
a jasper from de Sout’. See?’ 

“Co on. ” 

“We sits in de game an’ pulls his leg 
fer four hurdred.. Den he trots out de 
basalt blocks, an’ I skins him fer a hun- 
dred an’ de bones. Den I makes a killin’ 
of eighty plunks on Hogan’s alley, an’ 
de mark ducks his nut. See?” 

_‘“That don’t look like hard luck,’’ sug- 


gested the detective. — 


“You wait,’ said Con. ‘De mark 
didn’t let on he was sore or nothin’, an’ 
I went out paintin’ de town. So he ‘ends 
me a letter tellin’ me I could make a 
winnin’ in Boston. I t’inks tings is 
comin’ me way, an’ lines me clo’s wid 
velvet an’ goes to Boston.’’ 

‘Nice place, that Boston,’’- laughed 
the detective. 


_. ‘The tongh scowled. 


“De mark meets me at de boat,” he 
continued, ‘‘t’rows a few geezers inter- 


me, steers ine ag’in a brace game, an’ I 
sinks me wad. See?’’ 

'6'Ves,? . 

‘*Den de mark. puts de gang on an’ 
gives me de’ horse laugh, low. down, an’ 
I’ve been shakin’,on me uppers ever 
since. Had to soak me spark to git 
home.’? 

“*You’ll soon have another diamond,’’ 
said Martin. 

‘Bet yer feet I'll play even,’’ was the 
teply. 

‘Did you see the carriage that stood 
there a few moments ago?’’ asked the de- 
tectve, who had used the sport as a spy 
among people-of his class om various oc- 
casions, 

‘Course I did,’’ was the reply. ‘‘I was 
waitin’ to panhandle de driver fer a dol- 
lar wot he owes me.”’ 

‘Did you get it?’’ asked the detective, 
thinking he had found a clew at Jast. 

“Naw. He went away too sudden.’’ 

“Do you know him ?”’ 

‘*Yas; he’s de mug wot tried ter take 
de Sabin off de queen at Mickey’s faro 
bank de other night—de game sport.”’ 

“‘T’]l give you ten if you’ll find him for 
me to-night.’ 

A look of pleased surprise crept into 
the bloated face of the tough. He 
glanced sharply around for an instant, 
and then replied that he was the man 
that could do the job. 

The detective did not see that two 
tough-looking fellows were standing but 
a short distance away, watching every 
movement he made, 

Nor was he aware that the fellows had 
kept him in sight every moment he was 
following the carriage. 

When Con turned around one of them 
angrily made a signal for him to get to 
some place where they could talk to- 
gether. 

Martin was so intent on following the 
clew which he believed would lead to the 
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“capture of the woman, that he did not see 
what was going on. 

Ina moment the tough with whom 
he was talking asked for the price of a 
few drinks and, receiving a dollar, passed 
down the street toward a saloon, followed 
by the two men. 

It had been arranged that the detective 
should meet Con on the next corner in a 
few moments. 

‘Wot you doin’ wid de fly copper?’’ 
demanded one of the followers, as soon as 
the three met in front of the bar. 


Con flipped the dollar into the air and 


caught it as it descended. 

‘*Workin’ fer a few geezers,”’ he said. 

**Wot did he want ter know?’ 

Con glanced up susiciously. 

‘“See here,’’ he said. ‘*Wot you been 
doin’ ?”” 

“‘Nothin’.”’ 

*‘Den wot you leary of de copper fer?’’ 

‘‘We’re keepin’ cases on him.”’ 

“Oh!” 

‘*Wot did he want?’’ repeated the fel- 
low. 

‘*Wanted ter know abcut dat rig de 
woman went away in.’’ 

‘*He did?” 

The tough looked decidedly ugly. 

*Dat’s wot I said.” 

**An’ you told him all about it?” 

‘‘Naw. Ididn’t knew nothin’ about 
4t. ” 
~~ 
ble with the two toughs, and so lied out 
of it. 


‘*Well,’’ said one of the fellows, known | 


to the police as Cracker Bob, ‘‘you make 
yerself scarce. Go out de back way an’ 
skip de copper. You’ll git thumped if 
we see you wid him agin.” 

Con thought a moment and decided to 
comply with the request. He could not 
afford to get into trouble with the thieves 
of the city for one ten-dollar bill. 

He went out of the rear door, od the 


- 


Con saw he was likely to get into trou-. 


two nfen sat down ata table and talked 
long and earnestly together, 

“If de copper reports seein’ Mag in de 
city,’’ said Cracker Bob, ‘‘it’s all up wid 
de scheme, ’cause de papers will get onto 
it, an’ de men wot sell sparks will be 
mighty careful.’’ 

‘“‘How do you know he recognized 
Mag?’ demanded the other, a noted bank 
robber, known as Slippery Jim. 

*‘Wot would he be askin’ about de rig 
fer if he wasn’t on?’’ demanded Cracker 
Bob. 

‘*T guess you’re right,’’ was the reply. 
‘*‘We must do fer him or give up the 
scheme. Even if we got the diamonds, 
every copper in the city would know Mag 
was in with the deal if they knew she 
was in de country.’’- 

“TI wonder how she came out wid de 
doctor?’’ asked Bob. 

“T guess it’s all right,’’ was the reply. 
‘*All she had to do was to make a date.”’ 

‘““Then, if we git rid of this copper, 
we’ll have our hands on fifty thousand 
dollars’ worth of sparks by to-morrow at 
this time,’ said Bob. 

The two deperadoes whispered together 
for some moments, and then proceeded 
toward the spot where the detective 
stood, still waiting for Con. 

The officer recognized the men at 
once, having had a hand in sending them 
over the road afew years before. 

“‘See here,’’ said Bob, approaching, 
‘fwe’ve been dead tough, an’ you’re onto 
us, but we’re playin’ square now. You 
want ter know where that rig went?’’ 

The detective was by no means de- 
ceived by the protestations of the two 
crooks, but he was anxiotis to learn all he 
could about the woman, and decided to 
see what he could make of the fellows. 

‘‘Ves,’’ he replied, ‘I'd like to know - 
where that driver went.”’ 

‘‘Want him?’’ asked Cracker Bob, 
with a significant wink, 

6 Yes.’”? 


7S 
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Martin thought this the easiest way to 
explain his interest in the matter. 

**Well,’’ said Bob, ‘‘we’re both broke, 
an’ if you'll produce, we’ll put you on.”’ 

Martin knew the fellows he was dealing 
with, and yet, in his eagerness to grasp 
the prize for which he was working, he 
listened to them. 

“Very well,’’ he replied. ‘‘Show me 
where to find him, and I’ll pay you 
well.’’ 

After a short wrangle over the amount 
to be received, the two crooks led the 
way toasmall saloon not far from the 
corner of the Bowery and Grand street. 

Like a good many other saloons in that 


-part of the city, the place into which the 


detective followed the men had several 
very mysterious-looking rear rooms. 

Martin recognized the place as a resort 
for a desperate ‘‘Peter’’ gang, but he 
reasoned that he could not expect to 
catch thieves unless he went where thieves 
hung out, and so passed into one of the 
back rooms without question. 

Bob and Jim left him sitting alone for 
a few moments while they consulted to- 
gether in an adjoining room. 

‘‘What shall we do with him?’’ de- 
manded the former. 

Jim drew his hand significantly across 
his throat. 

‘*He sent us over de road once,’’ he 
said, ‘‘an’ now we can make a play for 
even. Dat’s why I brought him here.’’ 

‘Tt ain’t safe,’’ said Bob. 

‘Wot then? You’re mighty tender of 


the bloke wot give yer t’ree years.’’ 


“Chuck him in a hole until we gits out 
of de country.”’ 

‘*Rats! He’ll git out an’ do us again!”’ 

“If anything happens,’’ was the re- 
joinder, ‘it’s easier pleadin’ to runnin’ 


him off than to cuttin’ his throat.’’ 


“But it’s a sure thing we git the 
sparks, an’ den we git out of de country. 


I’d like to make this one play fer even.’’ - 


But Bob would not hear to murder be- 


ing committed, and the two plotters soon 
joined the detective, Jim anything but 
pleased. 

““Where’s the driver ?’’ demanded Mar- 
tin, as the two men entered the room 
where he sat. 

‘*What do you want of hinr?’’ demand- 
ed Jim. 

“Tl want to talk with him.’’ 

- **Ver lie! Yer wants to pinch him.” 

It was Bob who spoke. 

Martin, regretting that he had not no- 
tified some officer of his destination, 
sprang to his feet and reached for his re- 
volver. 

“Is this a trap?’’ he said, making for 
the door. 

The next moment both men sprang 
upon him. 

There was a short struggle, and then 
the detective fell to the floor, the blood 
spurting from a wound in his head. 

“*Now,’’ said Jim, “‘we’ll lay him 
away until we git the sparks.’’ 

‘*Bet yer life,’’ said Bob. 
sharp scheme of Mag’s.”’ 

CHAPTER II. 
HOW THE SCHEME WORKED. 

After dodging about the streets for 
some time in order to elude the detective, 
the driver of the vehicle containing the 
woman drew up in a quiet square, and 
descending from his seat, opened the door 
of the vehicle. 

‘*Did you see him ?’’ he asked, shortly. 

“See him? What do you mean?” 

‘fA fly copper followed us from tie 
doctor’s office,’? was the reply. ‘‘That’s 
why [ jumped around so.”’ 

“Did you get away from him?’’ 

The woman asked the question anx- 
iously. 


“That’s a 


“Of course I did. Lain’t havkerin® 3 ; 


after another term up the river.”’ 

“Do you think he recognized me ?’’ 

‘I don’t know. He may have wanted 
me.’? . \ a. 


Oe 


_ 
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“‘I' guess you are the one he wants,’’ 
was the reply. ‘‘You knowI1 am supposed 
to be in Paris.”’ 

“Well, we’re clear of him now, and 
when Bob an’ Jiin report we shall know 
what he is up to.’’ 

“Did they see him?’’ asked the wo- 
man. 

‘*Yes, They followed him while he 
chased us, and went back with him when 
he gave up the chase. ’’ 

“T hope they’ll cut his throat,’’ said 
the woman, savagely. ‘“‘It will spoil 
everything if he reports that lamin the 
city.’? ‘ 

‘“Where now?’’ asked the driver, who 
was simply a confederate of tle woman, 
disguised as a coachman. 

‘*To the diamond store,’’ was the re- 
ply. 

In a short fied the carriage drew up 
in front of a splendid establishment on 
Broadway. . 

The woman alighted aud entered the 
place. 

“Tam Mrs.- Doctor Speed,”’ she said 
to the clerk, who stepped foward to re- 
ceive her order, ‘‘and desire to order a 
quantity of diamonds.”’ 

The doctor, who had recently been 


“married, was well known in the store, 


aud the woman received the most perfect 
attention. 

She was shown many gems, and from 
them selected fully fifty amend dollars’ 
worth, 


‘*Now,”’ she said, laying them aside, 


7 don’t know whether the doctor weil] 


like what I have chosen.’’ 
‘You have used excellent taste,’’ gaid 


the elerk, bowing. 


‘“That may be true,’’ replied the wo- 
man, with a smile, ‘‘but I want the doc- 


tor to see them before they are sent 


home.”’ 
“When can he come?” asked theclerk. 
“That's the troulfle,”” was the reply. 
' 


‘He is so busy that he can’t come, or, 
at least, he thinks he is.”’ 

The clerk stepped back to the desk and 
consulted the manager. 

“We might send them up to his office 
by special messenger,’’ he said, returning 
to his customer. 

“Just the thing,’? was the reply. 
“When can you send them??? - S 

‘At any time.’’ 

“Then send them at twelve o’clock 
to-morrow,’’ said the woman. ‘*‘We can 
then look them over together. ”’ 

This arrangement appeared to be satis- 
factory, and the woman left the store. 

‘Tt is all right,’’ she said to the seem- 
ing coachman, as she stepped into the 
carriage. 3 

The driver seemed to know exactly 
what to do, for, after driving about town 
for some time, he drew up at the rear en- 
trance to a house of decidedly shady repu- 
tation, where the woman alighted. 

~**Now, Mose,’’ she said, to the seem- 
ing coachman, ‘‘you put up the horses 
aud go to the downtown resort. I am 
anxious to know what Bob and Jim are 
upto. When you find out, come back 
and let me know.”’ 

Mose grinned and started away. 

About midnight he returned and sought 
a private interview with the woman. 

“Tt is all right,’? he said. ‘‘Bob and 
Jim got the fly copper into one of the 
places downtown and put him to sleep 
widaclub. He will lay still until we 
get out of the country with the dia- 
monds,’? 

“Where is he?’ 

“Tn one of the basements Pe on the 
Bowery. ” 

‘*‘Where are Bob and Jim?”’ 

‘fAt the old place.” 

The woman hesitated a moment. 

“They expect to go away with us,”? 
said Mose. 

“T have been thinking abom that,’’ re- 
plied the woman. : 
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“Well?” 

“It will never do.”’ 

“Just what I think,’ said Mose. ‘‘Give 
them a spark apiece an* jump ’em.’’ 

‘We might give them a very small 
diamond apiece,” said the woman. 

Mose laughed heartily. 

“TJ thought that would be it,” he said. 

“"Phey have done nothing in the case,"” 
said Mag, ‘‘except to follow the detective 
aud qtiet him. Why should they have 
an equal share of the diamonds?’’ 

‘‘We'll have to play it mighty sharp if 
we get away without them,’’ said Mose. 
“They arc tough people!’ ' © 

‘‘We’ll find a way,’’ was the reply, 
“after we get the diamonds.” 

The next day at eleveri-fifty Mag was 
again at the office of the’ doctor. 

As she expected, she found marry peo- 
ple there waiting their turn to’ see the 
famous specialist. Faas 

Taking off her bonnet, she hung it in 
the waiting-room, and took’a position by 
the window. 

At twelve ea a cab ponte up to the 
door. 

A young man with a satchel ve his 


hand sprang out and _Htsried up the 


steps. 
The woman rose and ‘ggeed the door 


before he had time to ring. bie 
ane you from the jeweler’s?” btie 


“Yes, ” was the reply. ” 
“Then come in. The. doctor is very 


busy, but if you have the diamonds I can 


take them to him by the back way. Then 
you will have but a short time to wait.’” 
From where the messenger stood he 


could see the. doctor at work in his pri- 


vate office, so ‘he had no ‘reason, to sus- 


pect that anything was wrong. 
He handed the satchel and its valuable 


contents to the seeming wife of the 


specialist, and its into the waiting- 


room. 
_ As he did so, the woman quietly left 


the room by a side door, leaving her bon- 
net hanging where she had placed it on 
entering. 

The messenger, of course, believed 
she had gone to the doctor’s room by 
another way. 

In the hall the woman took a light hat 
fromv under her cloak, adjusted it care- 
fully, and hastened to the street, where 
she found the carriage waiting. 

The next moment she was riding leis- 
urely away, with the gems in her lap. 

It would not do to drive fast, for — 
would attract attention. : 

The doctor called his patients. in the 
order of their coming. 

It was fully an hour before he came to 
the messenger, sitting there in the office 


* thinking of the diamonds. 


In fact, the messenger was becoming 
impatient. 

When the specialist teached hiin ‘he 
was’ the only person remaining in the 
waiting-room. 

‘Well, young man, what can Ido for 
you??? asked the doctor, stepping up to 
him. 

The messenger looked up with an angry 
flush on his face. 

He was annoyed at the’ delay. 

“‘T came to see about the diamonds,”’ 
he said. 

Theu the doators scenaubared the wo- 
man of the day before, and her son who 
was going insane on the sisi of dia-— 
monds: | ° 

He had no aout the young man in 
question stood before him. 

“Ah, yes,’’ he said, “I know all about 
those diamonds. ’’ 

The messenger stepped into the pri- 
vate office and glanced warily around. 

The diamonds were not there. Neither 
was the woman. 

‘“Where are they ?’’ he ocak 
is the woman!’ 

The doctor poitited tow chair. 

“Sit down,’* he said. 


*‘Where 


8 < 

‘*But the diamonds,”’ 

“T thought you knew about the dia- 
monds,’’ replied the doctor. ‘‘They were 
stolen.”’ 

‘Stolen ?’’ 

“Of course. 
about it.”’ 

Now what would a young messenger to 
whom fifty thousand dollars’ worth of 
diamonds had been entrusted by his em- 
ployers be apt to do under such a condi- 
tion of affairs? 

This messenger did what any other 
niessenger would have done. 

He suspected the doctor. 

With a quick spring he seized the 
specialist by the throat. 

“Give me the diamonds,’’ he said, 
‘‘and nothing shall be said about the 
matter, Refuse, and I’ll have you in the 
police station in half an hour. Give me 
the diamonds !”’ 

The doctor was familiar with the 
methods of insane men. 

With one unexpected, move he threw 
the messenger into his operating chair 
and bound him down with convenient 
straps. 

‘‘Now we’ll find your diamonds,’’ he 
said, placing his hand on the head of 
the messenger. | 

For an instant the messenger believed 
himself to be in the power of a person 
who had gone insane on the subject of his 


I thought you knew all 


_ profession. 


_‘*You are crazy, doctor,”’ he muttered, 
The physician smiled blandly. 
“They all think that,’’ he said. 
‘I tell you I came here to see about 


_ the diamonds,’’ continued the messenger. 


tered. 
The doctor looked st the messenger - 


‘‘And I tell you,’’ replied the doctor, 
“that they were stolen.’ 

The messenger groaned. 

‘*‘What will the firm say?’’ he mut- 


with a new light in his face. 
‘‘What firm ?’’ he asked. 
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The messenger mentioned the name of 
his firm. 

“*If you’ll feel in my pcecket,’*he con- 
tinued, ‘‘you’!l find their business card.”’ 

The doctor began to see that there had 
been a mistake of some sort. 

He drew out the card. 

“T know nothing about your dia- 
monids,’’ he said, releasing the messenger. 
‘*What about them ?’’ 

‘I brought them here for you to in- 
spect.’” 

‘By whose order ?”’ 

‘““That of your wife.’’ 

“My wife is in*€hicago,’’ was the re- 
ply. 

By this time the messenger was frantic. 

He dashed into the sittiug-room and 
tan out into the hall. 

‘‘Where is the woman who took the 
diamonds ?’’ he demanded. 

The doctor had seen no woman. 

He half regretted releasing the mes- 
senger from tlie security of the operating 
chair. 

The messenger noticed his puzzled 
look, and said: 

‘*Cal the police! I see itis useless to 
tfy to make you understand what has 
taken place. I have been robbed of fifty 
thousand dollars’ worth of diamonds 
since I entered this place.”’ 

‘‘Impossible.”’ 

_"T say it is not impossible,’’ was the 
excited rejoinder. ‘‘Call the police!” 

The doctor did as requested, and an 
officer was soon in the room. 

The messenger told his story. 

A woman claiming to be the wife of the 
doctor had taken the satchel containing 
the stones from his hand, presumably to 
deliver them to her husband for inspec- 
tion. That was all he knew regarding 
the matter. 

The detective looked toward the doc- 
tor, as if for an explanation. 

‘‘T know nothing of the affair,’’ said 
that gentleman. 


oe 
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Then he told of the appointment of 
the day before. 

The detective repressed a simile hs 
difficulty. 

‘‘The cutest game yet,’ he said, ‘‘and 
entirely new.’ 

“Very clever,’’ said the Woetor. 

“It will cost me my place and my 
reputation,’’ said the messenger. 

“It will give mea chance to make a 
teputation,’’ thought the detective, mak- 
ing a tour of the apartments. 

‘*Well,’’ said the messenger, in a mo- 
ment, ‘‘what is to be done??’ . 

Then the detective came back to the 
private office and took out his notebook. 

‘‘What time did you get here?’’ he 


_asked the messenger. 


‘“Twelveo’clock.’”? 

**Was the woman who took the satchel 
from your hand the same person who or- 
dered the diamonds sent here?’ 


**T did not see the woman who ordered _ 


the stones.” 

‘Then I must goto the store to find 
that out.”’ 

Then the detective turned to the doc- 
tor. 

“Did you see the woman to-day ?”? he 
asked. 

The doctor aiamaad in the negative. | 
~ “Then give. me a description of the 
woman you saw yesterday.”’ : “* 

The doctor did as requested. 

“That,’’ said the messenger, who had 
been listening intently, ‘‘is the descrip- 
tion of the woman who took the satchel 
containing the stones from my hand.’’ 

‘*You may as well come to the inspec- 


tor with me,’’ said the officer. 


Ps 

‘‘Not under arrest ?’’ broke in the spec- 
ialist. 

‘Certainly not. He will Wank to talk 
with you both ‘before setting his men to 
work, and the sooner as is done the 
better.’’ - 

“Tt # a very interesting case,’’ said the 


doctor. . % 


diamonds and bring the thieves to justice — 


“*Ves,’? was the reply. ‘‘I hope he’ll 
give me charge of it. I can take Peter 
Martin and run the woman down ina 
week’s time.”’ 

“‘Who’s Peter Martin?’ asked the 
messenger. 

““One of the brightest men on the 
force,’’ was the reply. ‘‘He has long been 
wanting a whack at a case like this one.”’ 

In a short time the three men arrived 
at the police station, and then the senior 
member of the jewelry firm was sum- 
moned to the place. 

He was very suspicious at first, and 
finally very angry. 

‘You have a fine police force,’’ he 
said. ‘‘Here thousands of dollars’ worth 
of property disappears from the office of 
an estimable gentleman in. the broad 
light of day.’’ 

The inspector could only advise the 
merchant to be patient. 

‘*Patient,’’ said the impulsive fellow. 
‘*How can oneremain patient umder such 
circumstancés? I am not going to depend 
upon you to find my property,’ he added. 
“I shall employ a man of-my own.”” 

The inspector smiled. 

‘You will at least favor me with the’ 
name of your man,” he said. ‘‘I should 
be pleased to meet him.” 

» “His name is Nick Carter.’’ 
The inspector sank back in his chair 


- with a pleased look on his keen face. 


“The very man- I should have sugs 
gested,” he said. “If -hé can’t find your ~ 


there is no use of any one’else trying,” 

“TI thought I might have the case;’? 
said the detective, who had listened to 
the conversation with anything but pleas- _ 
ure. = be 


“You may keep at work on it,’ was 
the teply, ‘fand take Poole with you, 
Report every day.’? a 

‘“‘Why not take my old partner, Peter a 


Martin ?”’ asked the officer. re 
“No one knows where Martin is, . 
- - - 4 
a ee ah . ey 2A a nd 
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was the reply.. ‘‘He disappeared very 
mysteriously last night.’’ 


oe 


CHAPTER III. 
NICK CARTER’S’ MASCOT. 


From the private room of the inspec- 
tor, Mr. Stocum, tlie senior member of 
the jewelry firm, went directly to the 
residence of the most successful detective 
of the century, Nick Carter. 

He was fortunate in finding the great 
thief-taker at home, and willing to grant 
him ani interview. 

, “IT know Mr, Carter very well,” said 
the merchant, addressing the messenger, 
who had been ordered to accompany his 
employer to the detective’s residence, 

“and I have great hopes of his recovering 
the diamonds within a short time. ‘Tell 
him all you know about the matter, but 
do not attempt to draw conclusions of 
your own.’ 

_. The detective teceivedthe two men 

pleasantly. 

He had on several occasions handled 

difficult’ undertakings for the firm. of 
which Mr. Stocum was a member. 

“It is a new. scheme,’ he said, after 
the case had been explained to lim, ‘‘and 
is the work of an expert.” 

“Arrest the expert and restore the dia- 
>". 1ds,’’ said Stocum, ‘‘and uH give you. 
4 ten thousand dollars. ed 
. Nick looked up impatiently. 
=a _ ‘Please allow me to make my own fig- 


ures,’’ he said. ‘‘You merchants have an — 


_ idea that everything in the world can be 
accouiplished by the liberal use of 
money.’ 

“And we are not far from right,” was 
<> * the reply. - 
“Then recover your diamonds through 
the use of money,’’ said Nick. 
“That is just what I am trying to do’ 

. “You can’t do it here! Good-day.”’ 

__Nick threw himself back in his chair 

_ and picked up the paper, he tag 


\ 
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reading when interrupted by the. arrival 
of the merchant. 

‘‘Come, come, Mr, Carter,’’ said the 
merchant. ‘‘I guess I was too commer- 
cial in my talk. Take the case, and have 
your own way about it. I. realize that 
your private fortune is greater than 
mine, and our firm has more need of the 
ten thousand dollars than you have, still 
I presume you will not refuse to accept 
reasonable compensation for your work,’’ 

**Oh, I make all the money I honestly 
can,’’ was the reply, ‘‘but I don’t believe 
in the notion that good detective work 
cau be bought in the market, just’ like 
corn cobs or hay.”? 

The merchant laughed heartily. 

“I think you are right,’ he said. ‘‘I 
guess the thieves would buy up all the 
taleut if that were true.’’ 

‘“That’s what they wonld,’’ replied 
Nick. ‘‘But let us get down to work. I 
want a. description of the woman who 
visited,your store yesterday and arranged 
for the delivery of the diamonds.” 

This the merchant could not give, and 


Nick was not. satisfied with that of the 


messenger, so the clerk who waited on 
Mag was sent for. 

After talking with him for some mo- 
ments, Nick dismissed the men and sent 
out.after Nellie, his young lady assistant. 

“T have a case witha woman in it,’’ 


said Nick, as the girl made her appear-. 
ance, ‘‘and I think you had better take a 


hand.”’ 

‘“‘What has the woman been Ae a 
asked Nellie. 

‘Stealing diamonds,”’ was the reply. 

“Tell me about it.” 
“In a short time Nellie was in full pos- 
session of all the detective knew about 
the case. 

‘“‘Now who did it?” she asked. 

‘Nick glanced up with a smile. 

‘How should I know?’’ he asked. ‘I 
have not even been to the scene of the 
robbery.”? 


“9 ie. Ure 
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was the reply, 
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“But you have some idea?. You always 
seem to know whiere to begin.’’ 

““Certainly. Work of this kind is not 
done by amateurs.”’ 

Well 2? 

‘“‘Where is Diamond Mag?’’ asked 


' Nick, with a smile. 


Nellie started. 

**The very person I had in my mind,”’ 
she said, ‘but, unfortunately for our 
theory, Diamond Mag is in France,’’ 

‘‘She was in France a few weeks ago,’’ 
corrected Nick. 7 

**The work is just like her,” said .Nel- 
lie. 

‘‘And the description is like her,’’ 
added the detective. 

There was a moment’s silence. 

Both detectives were thinking fast. 

“J don’t see how we are to get the first 
clew, even if it.is her,’’ said Nellie, ina 


_ short time, ‘‘There is absolutely nothing 


to start with.”’ 


“You forget,’’ said Nick, ‘‘that we 


have not yet visited the doctor’s rooms.”’ 


“Let us go at ance,’’ said Nellie. - 
The detectives started away without 
loss of time, and were soon at their des- 


- tination. ; 
The doctor was just closin g the place 


for the day, but readily admitted them. 
There was very little to be learned 
there, and Nick soon left the place, stop- 


ping at the neighboring offices and stores ; 


on his way to his carriage. ' 
‘‘We shall have to begin our work 
among the thieves of the city,’’ he said, 
as they drove away. 
‘‘What did you make out there?” . 
‘“’That the woman has confederates,’’ 
‘Nellie looked surprised. 
“The coacliman who took her. to the 
doctor’s office,’ said the detective, ‘‘was 
n old-timer, and the Een who. waitea 


aiding in case of emergency, were toughs 
of the Bowery stripe.’’. 


_‘*I don’t see how you found out that 
. there were men waiting at the bottom of 
the stairs,’’ said Nellie, ‘‘or that the 
coachman was ah old-timer.”’ 

““Well,’’ replied Nick, *‘the woman 
was foolish enough to ride behind the 
same team both days, and also foolish 

nough to have men of marked personal 
appearance with her.’’ 

‘© Ves,?? 

‘The alleged coachman did not know 


‘how to drive, and so attracted the atten- 


tion of the merchant’s clerks down- 
stairs,’ 

“*T see 1? 

“There was a little trouble with the 
norses the first day, and so the next time 
the team went. there the salesman at the 
front end of the bookstore noticed them 
particularly.’’ 

‘‘T wondered why you were talking 
with that clerk,’’ said the girl. 

‘*Well, the horses didn’t seem to relish 
their new driver, and they acted badly 
thé second day as well as the first. Only 
for the toughs at the foot of the stairs the 


driver would have been arrested for whip- 


ping the animals,”’ 
‘The brute!’ 
For a moment, in the breast of the 
gitl, womanly sympathy took the place 
of detective instinct. 
‘The toughs cautioned the dtiver,”” 


« 


continued the detective, ‘‘and called him 


by naime.”’ 

What dunces!’’ 

‘‘Then,’’ ,.resumed Nick, “when the 
woman stepped into the carriage on the 
first day she was followed by.a plainly- 
dressed man, who acted like an officer j in 
plain clothes. He, in turn, was followed 


. by the toughs.’’ 


“I know what you-are “going to say,”’ 
said the girl. The.woman was watched 
from the moment of her landing from the 
vessel which conveyed her from France. 


The city officers are anced, on her “#3 


track.’ u 


12 
**You are wrong,’’ replied Nick. ‘‘The 
woman would have been arrested on sight. 
The officer in plain clothes did not over- 
take the carriage, but returned to the 
starting place, after a short run.”’ 

“‘And the toughs followed him back ?”’ 

“Of course. He then asked all the peo- 
ple in the neighborhood about the wo- 
man. This did him no good, for no one 
knew anything about her. The clerks 
had noticed the team, not the woman.”’ 

“*But the clerks saw the woman, too,”’ 

‘“Well, they probably did not say any- 
thing to the officer about the trouble with 
the team, for such things are not uncom- 
mon. The last seen of the man in plain 
clothes he went away with a trampish- 
looking chap he met in front of the book- 
store.’? 

‘How do you know he was an officer ?’’ 

‘*Because he recognized the woman, 
and tried to locate her.’’ 

“And failed?” 

‘We don’t know that. You see, the 
fact that he recognized her proves her to 
be a notorious character—probably Dia- 
mond Mag.”’ 

‘“‘The trampish-looking fellow might 
have been in his employ.”’ 

‘In that case the driver would have 
been caught, for the tramp would have 
been on hand when he drove away. The 
meeting with Mag was accidental.”’ 

‘Probably. ’’ 

‘“Then,’’ continued Nick, ‘when the 
woman made her appearance to-day, she 
went upstairs wearing a bonnet and came 
down wearing a small hat. The clerks 


noticed the woman to-day because of the 


_ driver and the horses, and because she 


> 
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_ disguise,” said Nick. 


had been asked about the day before.’’ 
“The hat was a sel disguise, I 

should say.”’ . 
“It was not done for thé purpose of 

“She left her bon- 


se 


met hanging i in the waiting room in order > 
to assure the messenger that she really 
ppbetonend there. 


The hat was put on in 
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order that she might not attract attention 
by appearing in the street without any 
covering for her head.’’ 

‘*Good idea.”’ 

Nick took the bonnet from under his 
coat and handed it to his assistant. 

‘‘Observe,’’ he said, ‘‘that one of the 
tibbons is secured to the body of the bon- 
net by a smali diamond pin. That is 
surely the work of our old friend, Dia- 
mond Mag. See, the pin is old-fash- 
ioned, and is probably kept because of 
some associations connected with it.’’ 

‘*You are progressing famously,” said 
Nellie. 

Nick took the pin from the bonnet and 
placed it in his pocket. 

**T will keep it for my mascot,’’ he 
said. ‘‘It may have been hers.’’ 

Nellie laughed. 

‘*You are superstitious,’? she said. 


“She would hardly have abandoned her 


mascot.’’ 

**She probably overlooked the fact that 
she had it on the bonnet,’’ was the re- 
ply. ‘*The trinket will come in play be- 
fore we have done with the case.”’ 

**T don’t understand about this officér,’’ 
said the yirl. ‘‘If he recognized the wo- 
man, why did he not ascertain where she 
had been and have the place watched? It 
seems she niade a date for to-day.”’ 

‘‘He failed to find out anything about 


her.”? 


‘*But she had a date with the doctor for 
to-day,’’ repeated Nellie. 
‘‘He did not question the doctor, be- 


cause his office was closed for the day 


immediately after the departure of the 
woman.’’ 

‘*Have you a description of the officer ?”’ 

**Yes.?? 

‘‘Who was it?” 

‘Peter Martin.” 

‘*Are you sure i x 

“Ves, ” 

‘‘Then you can find him and get a de- 
scription of the men.’’ | 


ad 
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“That is = ae what I propose to 
do. ” 

‘“‘What name did the toughs use: when 
addressing the driver?’’ 

‘“They simply called him Mose.’’ 

Nick drove to the office of the inspec- 
tor of police. 

‘‘T have been expecting you,’’ said that 
official, with a smile. ‘‘You have an- 


_ other diamond case, I understand ?”’ 


‘*Yes. What have you new regarding 
Diamond Mag ?”’ 

“(She is in France.’’ 

Nick looked surprised. 

‘*Have you no receut report egies 
her?’’ he asked. 

‘*No. ” 

““T would like to see Officer Martin,’”® 
said Nick. 

The inspector looked annoyed. 

“*T don’t know where he is,’’ he said. 

‘‘Out on work ?’’ asked Nick. 

‘*No; he did not report this morning. be 

“When was he here last?”’ 

_“*Vesterday afternoon.’’ 

“And he has no er aca to ‘keep hiin 
away ?”’ 

“Not that I know of.’” 

Nick glanced significantly at_ his as- 
sistant. 

After some further talk the two detec- 
tives left the office and drove newly up- 
town. 

“What do you make of it?” asked 
Nellie, as they drove along. 

“J am afraid Martin isin trouble,’ was 
the reply. 

‘‘He may be out after the diamonds,”’ 
suggested Nellie. . 

“In that case he would report.”? 

‘*The plot deepens,” said Nellie, with 
a sinile. 

“Yes,” said Nick. ‘‘When we find 
Martin, we shall find the men who 
watched the carriage while the woman 
went upstairs after the diamonds, and we 
can follow them to Mag.” 

‘*I hope so,”’ replied Nellie. 


‘In the meantime,’’ said Nick, ‘‘you 
must do a little work up at the place run 
by Molly Morrison.’’ 

“It’s a tough place,’’ said the girl. 

“Ves, but you must get in there in 
some way. Diamond Mag used to hang 
out there, and the chances are that she is 
making the house her headquarters 
now.”? 

“*T should think she would keep away 
from her old associates.’’ 

‘*T should think so, too, but I don’t 
think she is doing it, for the fellows who 
watched the doctor’s stairway are thick 
with the people at Molly’s place.’’ 

‘You seem to know all about the fel- 
lows??? 

“Of course I do, althqugh I don’t call 
their names. It is my business to know 
these chaps. Well, they are working 
with Mag now, and she probably nos 
them up at the house.’’ . 

“Very likely. But suppose I get into 
trouble there ?’’ ; 

“One of us will be near enough to 
help you.”’ 

‘What shallI do when I get into the 
house ?’” 

‘*First, find out if Mag is there. Then, 
if she is, find out what plan she is mak- 
ing, and what she has done with the dia- 
monds.’’ 

‘A tough job,’’ said the girl. ‘You. 
are working the case on the theory that 
Mag is in the city, and that slie stole the 
stones. You may be mistaken in one or 
both points.” 

“You'll find ont that I am correct,’’ 


‘replied Nick, with a smile, “but I am 


not putting all my eggs in one basket. 
While you are at the Morrison place I 
shall be looking up the toyghs,”’ 

Nick drove directly home, and Nellie 
soon departed on her mission, 

Then the detective made himself up in 
proper shape and went out to look 
through the Bowery. 

He knew a great many toughs, and he 


was taking his chances of hearing some- 
thing from the fellows who had watched 
the doctor’s stairway. 

He had a good description of the men, 
and hada general notion that he ought 
to be able to call them ‘by name, but he 
could not quite reach that. 

At the corner of the Bowery and Pell 
street, he met Con, who knew him in the 
tig he wore as an amateur detective. 

Con wore a uew suit of ceeeees and 
looked rather happy. 

‘‘Been stealing another jack pot?” 
asked Nick, walking up to the fellow. 
**You are lookin’ gay.’’ 

- “Naw,’’ said Con, scowling ferocious- 
ly. ‘‘I got me fangs on a_ five case note 


an’ pulled de tail‘out of de tiger.” 


**VYou’re lucky.”’ 

I gits me plunks,’’ said Con, ‘au’ 
goes up to play twoona side, but de 
queen wos actin’ gay, an’ I tackled her, 
open an’ shut, an’ got de double cross. 
See?’’ 

“Yes, I see.” 

‘So I squats om de corner of de six 
an’ four an’ beats de end.’’ 

“Well ?”” ; . 

‘Den I puts half a Sack on de ent 
an’ de seven jack flashes up sixty-two an, 
a half. ‘Dat goes,’ say's I, an’ I plunks de 
long green in me kick, an’ ducks me nut. 


See?”’ 


Nick knéw that the fellow was ac- 
quainted with most of the toughs about 
that part of the city, and was anxious to 
get him away where he could talk with 
him without exciting his suspicions. © 

‘Have you seen any of the boys, late- 
ly ?”’ he carelessly asked, when the tough 


_ had concluded his story. 
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Con at once became suspicious. 
‘*Who you after ?’’ he demanded. 
~**No one,”’ was the reply. 
“TI geome near gettin’ into trouble yes- 
- terday_ talkin’ wid a fly ee ka said 
Con. © ri cals tpt ; geta 
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“‘Who was ‘the copper?’? asked Nick. 
‘Tell me about it.’’ 

**Martin.’’ 

Nick gave a start of surprise. 

‘“The mascot-seems to be getting in its 
work,”’ he thought. 

‘‘Anything in it?’’ added Con, with a 
wink. 

“Certainly.” 

‘‘Den come:to me room.’’ 

Con had just secured a room on Bayard 
street, and was rather proud of his new 
quarters, so he insisted on taking the de- 
tective there. 

They climbed two eis of stairs, and 
Con unlocked a door leading into a rear 
room. 

"It was gaudily although shabbily fur- 
nished, and Con seemed to think it about 
the correct thing. 

‘“Who rooms next door?’’ asked Nick, 
standing with his are ow ‘the half open 
door. 

Before Con ahd answer a burly ruffian 
swaggered up to the door and forced it 
Open. ie 

**Wot you doin’ up here ?’’ us demand- 
ed of Con. 

~ Pm de proprietor here,’’ said Con, 
proudly. — 

Nick stepped aside. 

-He recognized the fellow as Stippory 
Jim 

The next moment he knew him to be 
one of the men who had stood at the foot 
of the doctor’s stairs, and who had been 
described to him by the clerk. 

_ The mascot is still on deck,’ thought 
Nick, ‘If this thing keeps on T shall 
have the diamonds: before dark.’’ 

“I'm goin’ ter t?ump you fer mixin’ 
up wid dat fly copper yesterday,” said 
Jim, flourishing 4 brawny fist. 

‘Wot fly copper?’’ demanded Con. 

‘*De feller wot sent me over de road,”’ 
replied Jim. ‘You ain’t got no call ter 
mix up wid him.”? 

Nick knew perfectly well who had 


“time. 


of reaching —— the diamonds— 


= C . 
i ~ a ee oe and aah 


NICK CARIER WEEKLY. 15 


sent the féllow over the road the last 
It was Martin, the man he was in 
search of, 

Jim struck out at Con, but Nick turned 
the blow aside. : 

**Let de mug alone,”’ he said. 

“Then Jim-struck at the detective. 

Nick dodged the blow and landed on 
the fellow’s neck, sending him’ to the 
floér like a Tog. 

“As he bent over him there was a rush 
of feet i in the Hall, and the next moinent 
a Score of evil faces crowded about the 
“nee doorway. 

t’s a: copper,” cried a hoarse voice. 
‘Down with him.” 


“Here,” thought -Nick, “is a case 


“where the mascot seems to be a little off 


color.’” 

He whispered to Con to keep close to 
his side, and made a dash for the door. 
He did not want the fellow to get away 


“until he had heard his story: 


Some of tlhe men dodged away, and 
some went down before the muscular fists 
of the detective. Nick recognized one 
of the latter as Cracker Bob, the second 
tough. 

Con also qa good Herd and ‘the two 
‘men were soon at the head of the stairs. 

Here they were met by a muscular, fel- 
low whio was. just ahecale to his room 


on that floor. © 


Nick struck at him, missed his aim, 


and went héadlong down the steep stairs. 


The accident. probably saved” his life, 


‘ fot at that moment a pistol shot Tang out 
and a bullet plowed its way into the wall 
just beyond the, place recently occupied © 


by his head. 
+ Drawing _his revolver, the detective 
backed downstairs and soon gained the 
street. 

But where was Con? 


_ The fellow had disappeared. 
“Tt is not much of a mascot after oh”? 


thought Nick, ‘‘for there goes all licpe 


# 


a 


threugh the men who saw him last, and 
who probably know where he is at thie 
present moment.’’ 


CHAPTER IV: 
JIM PREPARES A FEAST FOR THE RATS. 

Nick waited in the vicinity of the 
Stairway for a long time, but Con did 
not make his appearance. 

“T guess the tough are holding him,” 
thought the detective. ‘‘The fellow may 
be in trouble, at it won’t do for me to 
go there now. 

When it sees to grow dark he hast- 
ened to the office of the inspector of po- 
lice. 

‘““Have you heard from Martin ?’’ he 
asked the inspector. — 

“T have not,’? was the reply. ‘‘It is 
strange what has become of the fellow.” 

‘*He has fallen into the hands of the 
crooks,’’ said Nick, coolly. 

The inspector started to his feet. 

‘ST can’t think that,” he said. » 

“But itis a fact,’’ was the reply. ‘‘He 
was followed yesterday bya housebreaker 
known as Slippery Jim. The fellow has 


an anchor mark on his right wrist and a ~« 


scar on his left temple, and_ has it in for 
Martin.” 

“You must bea wizard, de ae the in- 
Spector. - * 

“Nothing. of the iid ? was ‘the reply. 
Mes you watch the pawnshops for the 
next few days “you will see Slippery: Jim 
trying to dispose of some diamonds. Cap- 
ture him, and you will be on the right. 
road to your man Martin.” 

“How about your diamond case?” 
asked the inspector. 

“It is \progressing finely,’? was the 
reply. ' 

” UShippery Jim must have had ahand in 
it ” 

**Only in a small way.”? 

~ ‘Perhaps I had better send out and 


‘pick up ae man dese suggested the in- - 


Spector, © 
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“If you think best to do so,’ replied 
Nick, ‘‘you will find him hanging around 
Bayard street.’ 

‘*What do you recommend ?”’ 

“T should let him alone for a day or 
two.’’ 

“But I want to get*hold of Martin,”’ 
urged the inspector. ‘*He may be in ee 


- shape.”’ 


* vie 


_ She will soon be off for Europe.”’ 


“*T don’t think they'll murder him, a 
replied Nick, ‘‘However,; you can do as 
you see fit. I thought it my duty to tell 
you what I knew about him.”’ 
~ ‘How did you learn all this?” 

Nick laughed. 
~ “Wait until the case is finished, he 
said. 

Nick soon took his Jeenctants and 
hastened home. 

Chick was there waiting, but there was 
no news from Nellie. : 4 


with,’’ said the detective, ‘and I think 
I’ll go up to Mofrison’s-ranch after a tour 
in the Bowery, and see how she is getting 
on. 

‘*The devil,’’ exclaimed Chick. ‘‘How 
did she get into Molly Morrison’s house ?’’ 

“T don’t know as she did get in,’’ re- 
plied Nick. ‘I sent her up there this 
afternoon, with Sante fetions to get imif 
“she could.’ 

“You think Digitiond Mag ig there 2” 
~~ Ves, You know it used to be one of 
her resorts. ae jayst grt in there to- 
night if you can.’ 


_< “She won’t be there very fong,”” x 


* plied Chick, ‘‘even if she is there now. 


2 


“J suppose so,” said Nick; “but -I’ll 


see what I can do in the way of changing 


her route. 
- travel north as far as Sing Sing."’ 


Se 


I have an idea she ought to 
“How. shall I amuse myself in “the 
meantime ?’’ asked Chick. ‘‘You seem to 
_be having all the fun in this case.’* 
_“*You know Slippery Jim? The fellow 


: agi pos to hang around Molly's place?’ 
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‘‘Ves, . I see he’s out again.’’ 

“Well, go down to the corner of the 
Bowery and Bayard street and lay for 
him. He may take you to Mag at Molly’s 
place, for he was with her yesterday at 
the doctor’s office. ’’ 


Chick started away, leaving his chief 


» putting on a fresh disguise, 


Nick had “posted him™ regarding Con 


and the location of his room, and he re- 


solved to get into the place in some way. 

‘In the meantime the man Chick was 
looking for was in the basement of one of 
the toughest saloons on the Bowery. 

Before him, lying on a pile of filthy 
rags was the detective who haa been cap- 
tured the day before. 

He was bound hand and foot, and the 
cut in his head had not been cared for, 
so his face was covered with congealed 


- blood. _ 
**The girl has a tough crowd to work 


“’Me pardner,’’ said Jim, with an oath, 
‘Gs mighty tender of you, = I’m goin’ 
ter have me way this time.’ 

- «What are you going to do with me?”’ 
asked Martin. 

Jim pointed to a heavy door separating 
the rear basement from that in front. 

The door was set in a very heavy wall, 
and was well supplied with bolts and bars © 
on the front side. 

«Dye rented this ee fer a month,"’ 
he said, ‘‘an’ I’m goin’ ter XS the rats 
a free lunch!” “ 

*“Do,you mean that you are going to 
leave me here to die of starvation rol 
asked Martin. < 

““That’s about the size of it,” i replied 
Jim. ‘When you gits lonesome, 3 you can 
think of the e dungeon, you sent me to; an’. 
when you gits hungry you can think of 
the grub they give me for five years. It’s 
my turn now, copper.’’ 

“Such a thing can’t be done in New 
York,’’ said Martin. ‘‘We are in the 
heart of the city, and some one will be 


sure to come to my relief.”” 


< ~~? a iy, ~- 
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“Tf I thought that,’’ replied Jim, with 
an oath, ‘‘I’d finish you right here.”’ 


He drew a knife as he spoke, and ad- - 


vanced upon his helpless captive. 
At that moment the door between the 
two basements opened, and Mose, the 


tough who had acted as coachman for ~ 


the woman, entered. | 

**Wot you up to?” 

He asked the question with a little 
quiver of terror in his voice. 

The damp smell of the underground 
room, the dim light which filled the place 
with shadows, the haggard face of the 
wounded man, and the fierce rage depict- 
ed on the countenance of the advancing 
tough, all conspired to makea ghastly 
scene. 

Slippery Jim turned hastily around as 
the newcomer spoke and put away his 
knife. 

‘I’m talkin’ wid de bloke,’’ he said, in 
reply. ‘‘Wot does yer want here?’ 

Mose, taking good care to keep out of: 
sight of the wounded detective, grumbled 
out some reply and seemed alyout to leave 
the place. 

“Did you bring them diamonds a de- 
manded Jim. 

Mose pointed to the place where Mar- 
tin lay. 

“©Wot diamonds ?’’ he asked. _ 

Jim grinned. ; 
~ You needn’t mind him,’’ he: said. » 
“He'll never tell wot he hears in this 

place.) 
_ “Its bet as well to be dabetgi ” said 
Mose. . 
“Your 


\ 


c 5 ately caaful of yer dia- 


“4 monds,” said Jiny with an ugly look on 


~* his*bloated face. 


whack ?”’ 


2 


“T ain’t got no diam 
‘Yer woman has. “Why don’t she 


“‘T don’t know.” 

“See here,” said Jim, ‘‘you can’t make 
‘a monkey wid me. If you try it on de 
Boas t’ing goes to de police. See a 


ie, 


Vo, 
* : Ps ~ 


w 


< 
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That was just what the woman had 
sent Mose to find out. \ 

Having resolved to leave the country 
without dividing the proceeds of the rob- 
bery with her tools, she wanted to know 
just what course they would pursue. 

So Mose had been sent to the saloon 


for the express purpose of talking with 


one or both of the men on the sbject. 

“*Well,’’? said Mose, ‘‘you hain’t got 
no holler comin’ on me, an’ I don’t 
much care what you do, so long as_ you 
leave me out.’’ 

*‘T won’t leave no one out,’’ roared 
Jim. ‘‘You can fix it if you want to.”’ 

‘*¥ can’t fix it for myself.’’ : 

‘*Don’t give me no gut, »” said Jim. 
‘Vou tell Mag that me’n Bob’ll give her 
until-ter-morrow at noon to whack: If 
she don’t do it by dat time dere’ll be a 
whole lot of trouble fer some one that 
“don’t need to be named.” 

ak! | don’t think Ij] see Mag,’’ replied 
Mose. ‘‘Where’s Bob ?”’ 

‘He got a bang in de eye,’’ was the 
reply, ‘‘an’ he won’t be out fer a day er 
two.’’ 

“A bang in de eye,’’ repeated Mone; 
‘‘who done it?”’ 

“A fly copper wot Con took up to his 
room,’’ replied Jim. ‘‘He’s always up to 
‘some fool trick like that, Con is.’’ 

. ‘*Where’s Con now ?”’ 

Jim laughed hoa ly. 

“He gota bang i h eyes,’’ he said, 
“an? won’t be out fer a week.* 
“Who done that?” y 


Jim raised his brawny fist and shook it 
under the nose of hiscompanion. — / 


“I did,” he said, ‘‘an’ you want to” 


look sharp or you’ll git de same sort of a 
dose. You go straight to Mag, an’ tell 
her wot I say.’” 


Mose sprang away and backed toward _ 


the door. 


“*T"]] see you w’en you're in better hu- 98 


~mor,’’ he said. 
} 


- 
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Jim followed hiin to the entrance of she was now anxious to be rid of them. 


the back basement. 


“You mind what I said,’ he growled. 


“Ter-morrer noon, an’ not a second la- 
ter.”” 2 

Mose passed up the stairs and was soon 
on the Bowery. 


‘“‘How does he talk?’ 
asked. 

‘“He’s ugly,’’ wasthereply, ‘fan’ talks 
police.”’ 

In a few words the tough explained 
where he had discovered Jim, and exactly 


she finally 


“We're goin’ ter have trouble wid dem =  whiat had been said. 


ducks,’’ he muttered, striding away in 
the direction of Molly Morrison's house. 

When he reached the place there were 
few lights in sight in the windows of the 
great building, for it was quite late. 

He did not see that Jim had hastily 
closed the basement door and was stealth- 
ily watching him. 

After repeating a private knock on the 
door several times, he was admitted to 
the hall of the house. 

**You’re long enough opening up,’ he 


* said, gruffly. 


‘“We have to be careful,’ said a wo- 
man’s voice. ‘‘Mag wants to see you 
tight away.’’ 

Mose ascended one flight of stairs and 
turned into a front room. 

The apartment was brilliantly lighted, 
and the. window shades. were closely 


drawn. 


“te 


es es 


d 
Mag sat by a table i in one corner of the 


“room, 
As the tough entered she hastily con- _ 
_ cealed a steamer ticket im a convenient 


a 


The woman arose and walked tp and 
down the floor for soine moments before _ 
venturing a reply. 

**T guess he’ll do fer de copper, ” added 
Mose. 

“Tt hope he will,’ was the reply, ‘tand 
I hope the officers will catch him at it.” 

‘‘He’s got it in fer de copper,” said 
Mose. 

‘*‘Where’s Bob? Is he making trouble, 
tear 

Mose explained what had happened to 
Bob. 

Just then the couple heard a noise in 
the hall, and Mag stepped to the door and 
opened it. 

The landlady stood there with all angry, 
flushed face. ll 

‘‘What’s the matter?’’ asked Mag. 

“Oh, Ihired a new dining-room girl 
this afternoon,’? was thereply, “and 
she’s making me no end of trouble.”’ 

“Trouble? How??? 

Mag was evidently suspicious. 

“why,” was the reply, ‘I sent her up 


drawer. She. was, feady to leave for France to bed half an hour “ago, and just: found 


alone! 


“Did you genes she asked, turn- 


her prowling around the halls. 
Mag drew the woman “into. the ‘room 


ing a slightly agitated face toward her and closed the door. 


confederate. 

ine “T found Jim,’’ was the reply. 
“well?” 

. ees makin’ a great beef about de 

diamonds.” 

Mag eyed the fellow. for some time 

_ without replying. | 

**And to think, she geaed: “that I 

ever seriously considered taking. a brute 

- like that to Paris!” — \ 

wery, 


“What do you mean by | prowling 
around the halls?’’ she demanded. 

“(She couldn’t find ler room.” 

Mose _ sprang ta and began to” 
_ curse vigorotisly, 

‘*You"ve let some sneak inter de 
house,’’ he said. 

‘See here,’’ said the wontan. “IT wart, 
no Bowery manuers here. If you don’t 
like my style you may go back to your 


ee used the ruffians of the B free lunches.” " 
pre ets M) Core. 
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Mose, uow trembling witli. passion,» 


seemed about to strike the womatl, but 
Mag restrained him. 

“I know you Bowery toughs,’’ said the 
landlady, coolly. ‘‘You have the stink of 
the prize ring about you. Yon cai’t even 


keep your hands off your own chums.”’ 


‘*What do you mean ?’’ askéd Mag. - 

““Why,’’ seplied the landlady, ‘‘Bob 
came here.a little while ago all bruised 
and bleeding from blows dealt by that 
brute of a Jim.”’ 

‘Bob!’ echoed the woman, 
didn’t-let him in; did you?’’ 

“Of course I let him in,’’ said the 
landlady: ‘‘Do you think I want him go- 
ing about the streets in that .way? He 
might bring the police to this place.”’ 

“And. Bob is) threatening me,’’ said 
Mag. ‘‘I wonder you didn’t let me know 
what was going on.’’ 

“*T let him in on: your account,’ was 
the reply. ‘*You seem to sf aN comi- 
panions mighty suddenly.” 

Mag saw she had .gone too fas, and 
added that Bob was only impatient about 
the division of some property: 

‘‘Well,’’ said the landlady, ‘‘he’ll have 
to stay here through the night now, but 
I can fix him up and send him: away in 
the morning.’ » 

This seemed to satisfy the two plotters, 
and the landlady soon left the room, 

‘*What’s to be done now ?”’ , 

Mag asked the question assoon as the 
door closed behind the woman of the 
house. 


you 


“The devil only knows," was the - 


brutal reply. = 

**] don't like the idea of. that 1 new ser- 
vant prowling around the house,’? ‘said. 
the woman, ‘Sand I don’t see what she 


let Bob in for.”” 


, “De girl is a detective,’’ said Mews 
San? Bob is here to keep cases on you 
an’ de diamonds.” 

fe The woman sat down and jeaned her 
head omer hands 
—— y 


She had something to say to the tough, 
but she could not make up her mind how 
to say it. 

‘‘What sort of a place is’ that base- 
ment?’ she finally, asked, 

“Tough,’? was the reply. 
couldn’t live there long.’’ . 

“Could you get Jim.and Bob down 
there to make the settlement ?’’ 

‘Mose threw a keen glance at the wo- 
man, 

“T know wot. you. want,’’ he. said. 
“‘You want ’em left dere.’’ 

“‘They would make us no: more trou- 
ble,’’ suggested the woman. 

There was a movement at the door, 
and Mose hastened to open it. . 

The new dining-room girl stood there, 
a look of terror on ‘her face. 

‘““Wot now?’ demanded Mose. 

‘Im afraid,’’ was the reply. 
someone in my room.’’ 

“Pll give you a room big enough fer 
just: one, if I catch you here again to- 
night,’’rsaid Mose, savagely. 

The girl.made some reply in French. 

Mag hastened to the door. 

“TI want an English girl who speaks 
French,’’? she thought. ‘‘Perhaps this 
one will do.”’ 

“Go back to your room,’’ she said, 
kindly, with a view of having a more ex- 
tended talk with the girl later OMe ‘*No 
one will harm you in this house.’ 

‘The girl turned away, and Mag closed 
the door | 

‘That was a close call; ot thought Nel- 
lie, stopping for a moment in the hall. 
‘*T wonder pehets Chick is? Nick was to 
have him here,’ 

Proceeding down the hall, . Nellie 
stopped and listened at several doors, but 
the rooms seemed to-be empty. The hall 
was very quiet. 

At last she heard a faint Fignal, 

“Chick! ? 

The girl almost said the word aloud. 

In a moment the signal was repeated, 


“A manu 


**There’s 


' 
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Then Nellie answered, and in a second 
a door was opened. 

“IT heard your voice,’’ whispered 
Chick. ‘‘Step in here.’’ 

The detective was dressed like a tough, 
and both eyes seemed to be in mourning. 

There were spots of blood on his face. 

‘‘What has happened ?’’ whispered Nel- 
lie. 

“lm Bob,’? whispered Chick. ‘That 
is the only way I could get in the house.’’ 

‘*Where’s the real Bob?’ 

‘"In a safe place. I’ve got his clothes 
en. What have you learned ?”’ 

‘*The woman is here, and the diamonds 
are here. Mag is plotting to murder Jim 
and Bob and escape’ to France alone. 
Nick’s mascot works.’’ 

‘*Have you seen Nick?’’ asked Chick. 

"No; where is her’’ 

‘‘He was to take a turn in the Bowery 
and come here. He will be surprised to 
find me here first, but that is all luck. I 
couldn’t find Jim, so I took the other 
fellow’s clothes and came along.’” 

“Nick will be here before morning,’’ 
said Nellie. 


CHAPTER V. 
TREACHERY AMONG THIEVES. 


Nick did not reach the Morrison place 
until quite late. 

Waitin y in the street outside, he saw 
Nellie’s face at the parlor window, but 
did not succeed in attracting her atten- 
tion. 

Then, after a short time, he saw a per- 


son he believed to be Cracker Bob enter 


the place. 
Chick was well disguised, and in the 


darkness his chief did not recognize him. 


‘The fellow has gone to get his share 
of the gems,”’ thought the detective. ‘I 
wonder how I am to get in? I presume 
I'll have to burglarize the house.’ 


There was no doubt now in the, mind d 
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of the detective that Mag was in the 
place. 

“But that does me no good,’’ he 
thought, “if I can’t get to the gay old 
girl. I suppose I’ll have to pick that 
lock. Chick must be due here before 
long.”’ : 

Nick had no idea that Slippery Jim 
was lurking around the house. 

He had an idea that Chick was paying 
special attention to that gentleman about 
that time. 

He was also ignorant of the fact that 
the diamond thieves were about ready to 
cut each other’s throats. 

Presently, when all was quiet in the 
house, Nick crept up the steps and insert- 
ed his skeleton key in the lock. 

The bolt did not move readily, and 
Nick bent over to see what sort of a lock 
he had to deal with. - 

**Wot you doin’ here?”’ 

Nick looked upto see Slippery Jim 
standing by his side. 

**I’m workin’ fer me livin’,’’ replied 
the detective. ‘‘Wot do you mean by in- 
terruptin’ a honest man as is earnin’ his 
daily bread ?”’ 

“I’m on dat lay meself,’’ said Jim. 

**Workin’ dis?”’ 

Nick pointed toward the house as he 
spoke. 

6 Ves,” 

‘*Do you know where dey be?’’ 

“*Wot yer talkin’ about ?”’ 

‘Diamonds. ”’ 

‘*Whose diamonds ” 

“Mine, if I gits me hands on ’em,” 
was the reply. 

“You don’t know what yer gassin’ 


- about,’’ said Jim, inclined to be ugly at 


the appearance of the pretended burglar. . 
“I’m talkin’ about diamonds,’’ replied 
Nick. 
Jim paused to give an extra sailor-like 
hitch to his trousers, and then said, 


gruffly: 
‘*Who put you onto de diamonds?’’ 


s 
a 


od 


‘Jock once more. 
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‘‘Never you mind who put me on,” 
was the reply. ‘‘De diamonds is in dere 
all right. Mag’s got ’em, an’ Mag’s in 
dere.” 

‘*Well,”” said Jim, ‘‘I know w’ere 
Mag’s room is. Can you go in an’ git 
’em if I show you were it is?” 

Jim’s idea was to have the seeming 
burglar get the diamonds and then re- 
lieve him of them, even if he had to kill 
him. - 

Nick hesitated. 

He kuew that Mose was in the house, 
probably watching the stones. 

He also believed Bob to be in the place. 

He did not know what the toughs 
might do when he was once in the house, 
for he was not aware of theviti-feeling be- 
tween the thieves. 

It might be Jim would arouse the gang 
and attack him, in which case he would 
stand very little show, with only Nellie 
to aid him, in the desperate mele which 
was sure to follow. 

“Chick ought to bein the neighbor- 
hood,’’ he thought, ‘‘and I guess I’d bet- 
‘ter risk it. 

“Yes,’’ he said, turning toward Jim, 
“*T can git ’em, but, if you knows where 
dey be, w’y don’t you get ’em yerself?’’ 

“Dey knows mein de house,’’ said 
Jim, ‘‘and, besides, wot do I want to 


~ whack wid you fer if I do all de work ?)’ 


‘‘Well,’’ said Nick, resolving that the 
fellow should not get far beyond the 
tange of his pistol, ‘‘you show de way 
an’ I’ll make de sneak.” 

The two men’ approached the house 
again, and Nick soon had his key in the 
His idea was to arrest 
Jim as soon as he secured the gems. _ 

‘The bolt turned, and the door opetied 
“without noise, 

' “You're a clever bloke,” whispered 
Jim. ‘‘Now go up one pair of stairs an’ 


- \turn into de front room on de left. Mag 
; Sleeps dere, an’ de diamonds is wid her.’’ 


“The mascot shall be framed in gems,”’ 


SS re 
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thought Nick. ‘‘Here is one of the 
thieves leading me to the place where an- 
other thief has hidden the stolen prop- 
erty!” 

“You come up wid me,’’ whispered 
Nick, 

“Naw; I stay here an’ watch an’ keep 
de door open.”’ 

Nick saw that it was useless to argue 
the matter, and so passed on up stairs, 

, When he reached the landing he saw 
that the hall was dark and deserted. 

He had no difficulty in finding the door 
of the woman’s room. 

To his surprise, he found it unlocked. 

He pushed the door open, and the faint 
odor of chloroform came to his nostrils. 

Then he heard a movement in the 
room, | 

It was by no means a stealthy niove- 
ment, but sounded like the heavy strug- 
gling of a person in pain. x 

He advanced in the direction from 
which the sound proceeded. 

At that instant, just as he left his posi- 
tion by the door, there was another move- 
ment, and the door was softly closed. 

_ Nick pushed back the slide of his dark 
lantern, and a shaft of light swept around 
the room, 

At that instant a signal which he at 
once recognized came from the other side 
of the door. : 

Much to the surprise of the detective, 
it was not Nellie’s signal, but Chick’s, 

He gave a low response, and advanced 
toward the struggling figure of a man 
lying on the carpeted floor. 

The man was Mose! 

There was a terrible cut on his head, 
and his hands were tied. A strong cord 
had been tied tightly about his neck. 

In a few moments more he would have 
died from suffocation, 

Nick cut the cord about the fellow’s 
throat and turned toward the door. 

It opened as he reached it, and Chick, 


still disguised as Bob, entered. Only for — 


' - 
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the signal previously given, Nick would 
jiot have recognized his assistant. 

Glancing hastily around the room, 
Chick asked: 

‘*Where’s Nellie?’ 

‘“‘T haven’t seen her,’’ was the reply. 

Chick looked dumbfounded. 

‘‘She started for this tgom a moment 
ago,’’ hesaid, *‘and 1 thought I heard her 
leave.it, me, she is not at set place of 
meeting.’ 

‘Someone did ‘leave here a moment 
ago,’’ said Nick. ‘“‘It might have been 
her.”’ 

‘No; she would have ‘gone straight to 
the place where I waited for her,’’ said 
Chick. 

Nick pointed to the figure on the Aor. 

‘‘What is he doing here ?’’ he asked. 

“He must have come in after the dia- 
monds,”’ replied Chick. 

‘“That’s it,’? said Nick ‘‘See, every- 
thing in the room has been overhauled. eg 

This was indeed the case. The apart- 
ment looked asif a cyclone had swept 
through it. 

Then Nick. pointed to the empty bed. 

**Whose bed is that?’’ he asked. 

““Mag’s.”” 

At that instant a shot echoed through 
the hall, followed by a perfect volley of 
oaths and groaus. 

Then the front door opened and elged 
with a bang. of 

The next moment a carriage drove tap- 


idly away. 

The people of the. housd had Been 
alarmed by the noises, aud voices. were 
now heard outside, 

Chick pointed toward a eelnnet Secseaittie 
from the room. 

‘*Get in there,’’ he said to'Nick. ‘‘We 
_ may want to stay in the house to-night. 
es won’t mind me.’? 

Nick thought: this. very good advice 

and acted upon it at once. ; 
€ ae was hardly out of sight when the 
{ 
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door of the room was thrown open, and 
the landlady bounded in, 

‘‘What’s going on here?’’ she bheuted: 
‘*Where’s Mag?’’ : 
Chick pointed to the empty bed, 

‘‘She’s gone,’’ he said. ‘‘What’s all 
that noise downstairs ?”’ 

The woman saw the wounded man on 
the floor and bent over him, making no 
teply. 

““Who did this?’ she demanded, in a 
moment. 

Chick shook his head. 

**Who fired that shot?’’ he asked. 

The woman turned fiercely on _ fhe 
seeming Bob. 

‘*What are you doing here?’’ she 
asked. 
“TI might ask the same of you,’’ re- 
plied Chick. ‘‘I heard a noise here and 

caine in.’? | 

“There is some mystery about all 
this,’’.said the woman. ‘‘You have not 
been in bed.’? 

“I did not undress,’’ replied Chiek, 
‘‘because I was afraid Jim would come 
here. I don’t want another thumpin’ to- 
night.’’ 

The woman opened the door and start- 
ed downstairs, 

“You needn’t be afraid of Jin,’’ she 
said. ‘‘He will never beat you again.’’ 

GQhick followed her to the foot of the 
stairs. , 

Slippery Jim lay there dead, with a 
bullet wound in his breast. 

Then aloud knocking was heard on 
the outer door, 

‘“The officers is comin’,’’ said Chick. , 
‘*’m goin’ up to me room.’’ 

The woman made no objection, per 
Chiek went off up stairs. 

He stopped for a moment in Mag's 
room and motioned to Nick to follow 
him, and the two detectives were soon in 
the apartment which had been assigned f 
to the seeming Rob. 

In a short time the officers. who were 
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searching the house, appeared at their 
door. 

One of the men knew Nick, and they 
soon went away, after being told what- 
ever thie detective thought it. proper for 
them to know. 

‘*Now,’’ said Chick, when the detec- 
tives were alone again, ‘‘what do you 
make out of all this?” 

‘‘What were Mag and. Mose doing?’’ 
asked Nick. ; 

‘Plotting to kill Jim sad Boh and get 


-away with the diamonds, ”? was the reply. 


“Then it is all. easy enough,’ -said 
Nick. 

‘SWell ?”” : 

‘*Mose became suspicious of Mag and 
tried to steal the stones.’? 

“Tt looks that way.”’ 

“Mag had previously, made arrange- 
ments to leave the house during the 
night, and so shake the whole crowd.’’ 

“Ves; and had a carriage ready,’’ said 
Chick. 

_‘*When Mose went into her room, she 
remained quiet, kuowing he could not 
find the diamonds, but; when he tried to 
drug her she gave him a crack on the 


“Then Mag took the hintioeicaed a 
out. ” 


“Thus: proving your mascot to be of no 


account,’’ laughed Chick... 


- “Neyer mind the mascot now, said 
_ Nick. 


“It will come out all right before 
the case is finished,” 

‘Perhaps it can tell you what took 
place after she left the room,’ said 


~~ Chick. 
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“Of course. At the foot of the stairs 
she found him.’’ 

“Well pes 

‘*He tried to prevent her flight, and she 
shot jim. ” z 

‘*How did Jim get there?” 

“He came in with me. We were to — 


, ’ 
% 


burglarize the house and get the dia- 
monds.’’ 

Chick looked surprised, but said noth- 
ing. 

‘‘And now,’’ concluded Nick, ‘‘where’s 
Nellie?’ 

‘‘T.dou't kuow,’’ replied Chick. ‘‘It 
seems we have lost the stones, and it 
may be that we have lost our assistant.’’ 

Just then the sound of many feet in the 
hall attracted the attention of the offi- 
cers, aud Cliick opened the door. 

The policemen who had. searched the 
honse were standing just outside. 

“What is it?’’ asked Chicky 


“Did you pinch the wounded man?’’- 


asked the officer in charge of the squad. 
“No; we left that for you to do.” 
“Then he’s escaped,’’ 
‘*That’s bad,’’ said Nick, 
ed him.” 
The officers went back downstairs, and 
Nick turned to his assistant. 
‘We may as well get out,”” he said. 
**But what about Nelffe?” 
‘*She is not here.’’ 
‘“How do you know that?’ 
‘‘She would have shown herself when 
the officers came.”’ 
“*T guess you’re right.” 
The detectives passed the officers in the” 


. 


hall below, and left the house. 


_ The body of Jim was taken to the 
morgue, and all was again still in the 
house. - Molly glared at Nick as he went 
out. She had not seen aim before that 
night. 4 

‘‘Were you with Nellie most of the 
time?’ asked Nick, after they were on 
the street. ; 

‘“"No; she was skipping about the 
house. ’’ = ‘ 

“Did she talk with the woman ?”’ 

'6Ves,?? 


“More than once ?’’ 


‘We want- | 


“Yes; but I did not hear what they 


said,” _ - 


‘ 1 : 


ie 


™ 


““Where was Mose when they were 
talking ?’’ 

‘Nellie went back to the room after 
Mose left it.’’ 

“Did she tell you what took place 
there at that time?’’ 

‘*She did not have time. When she 
came back to me there was someone in 
the hall, and we could not talk until just 
before she started for the room to try and 
get the diamonds.”’ a 

‘*And so,’’ said Nick, with a laugh, 
‘*there were three people trying to steal 
the diamonds to-night, and Mag got away 
with them all?”’ ; 

“Tt looks that way.” 

‘‘Well,’? said Nick, ‘‘when we find 
Mag again we shall find Nellie.”’ 

‘You think she went away with her?” 

“Certainly.”’ 

“Why should she do that?” | 

‘*Because she saw that she could not 
stop her going, and did uot want to lose 
sight of her.’’ 

“The womam may have asked her to 
go,’’ said Chick. ‘‘Nellie told me that 

- Mag seemed to be stuck on her, and 


— talked to her in French.”’ 


é 


.Nick-stopped in the street and looked 


© at Chick in amazement. 


_ - “That accounts for it,’? he said. ‘‘Why 


me 
= 
* 


didn’t you mention that before?’ 


~~ CHAPTER VI. 
BOB “DUCKED HIS NUT.’’ 


“It strikes me,’’ said Caick, after the 
detectives had seated themselves in their 
private room at Nick’s residence, ‘‘that 
it would be the correct thing to watch all 
foreign-bound vessels and all railway sta- 

- tions.’’~ ; 

_  That’s where you are off,’’ replied 
Nick. - 
“Off? 


a 
“~y 


Why?” 


‘Because the woman will remain in 
the city until things quiet down a_ little. 
She knows very well she could ‘be arrest- | 


+‘ 
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ed on the other side if she left the coun- 
try, and that she could be readily traced 
from any depot in the city.”’ 

‘““What a detective’ the woman would 
have made,’’ said Chick. 

‘‘Ves,’? was the reply, ‘‘she would have 
made a hit in our line. She knows the 
city thoroughly, and is up to all sorts of 
tricks.’’ ; 

‘*She has one fault, though,’’ said the 
assistant, ‘‘She takes too many people 
into her schemes.” 

‘““That’s the very fault that will down 
her in this case,’’ replied Nick. ‘Only 
for the men she left at the foot of the 

, doctor’s stairs we should never have got 
track of her.”’ 


“You forget your mascot,’’? laughed . 


Chick. 

“Don’t worry about the mascot,’ re- 
plied Nick. ‘‘It will come in play before 
long.”’ 

“Tl wish Nellie would show up,’ said 
Chick. 

‘*Well,’? replied Nick, ‘‘we’ll leave 
the case in her hands to-night, and Go to 
bed. Where did you leave Cracker Bob 
when you robbed him of his clothes ?’’ 

**In one of our rooms on Grand street. 
He would be only too glad to have the 
woman pinched.’’ 

**Are you sure he can’t get away? We 
want him as a witness. Jim is past all 

_ human courts.’’ 
“Oh, he’s all right,” replied~ Chick. 
“TY left a man with him.” 

‘You found him in Con’s room, eh?’ 

"Yes; and Con and the fellow were 
Swearing vengeance on the whole gang.’’ 

“How did you get in?’ 

“Thad no trouble,’’ was the reply. 
“The toughs had gone away, and Con 
and Bob were nursing their wounds. I 
knew I could get into Molly’s place by 


_ personating Bob, and so did not try te 


find Jim. " 
‘Molly will have trouble squaring her- 


'*, 
ee 
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self with the police now,’’ said Nick. 
‘*We left her house in bad shape.”’ 

“T hope they’ll raid the ranch,’’ re- 
plied Chick. ‘It is nothing but a den of 
thieves.’ 

‘‘T hope they won’t,’’ said Nick. ‘We 
want just such places. They make excel- 
lent traps.’ 

The weary detectives soon went to bed 
and slept soundly until morning, Chick 
remaining at the home of his chief in or- 
der to be ready for work early the next 
day. 

When Nick went down to the break- 
fast room the next morning he saw Nellie 
sitting there reading the paper. ; 

“Did you bring your friend along with 
you ?’’ asked Nick. 

‘‘Hardly,”’ replied the girl, with a 
laugh. ‘‘She seemed to weary of my com- 
pany.’? - 

“You left the house with her, of 
course ?”? : 

“Yes, She wanted me to go to France 
with her, and 1 consented.’’ 

‘When was the arrangement made?”’ 

“(After she had done for Mose, and I 
saw that it would be dangerous for Chick 
and myself to attempt to arrest her in 
that den of thieves.”’ 

‘Who was it that left her room just 
after the lights were turned out?’’ asked 
Nick. 2 

“Tt was I. I entered the room the sec- 
ond time just after she struck Mose.”’ 

“And you got down stairs just in time 
to see her shoot Jim? Is that it?’ 

‘Yes. How do you know so much 
about it.” ; 

“Twas there. If you had given the 
signal we could have ended the case then 


- and there.’’ 


“Well,”’ said the girl, “‘it wasn’t safe 
to give the signal. She was not far away, 
and would have suspected soretiing, 
Besides, I thought Chick wou d rush into 
the room and receive a bullet for his 
pains.’? 


‘*You worked it nicely,” said Nick. 
‘‘Where did the woman leave you last 
night?” 

‘**There’s where I made a mistake,’” re- 
plied the girl. ‘I tried to send word out 
to you, and she caught me at it—caught 
me dropping a note to an officer.” 

“It’s a wonder she didn’t kill you.’ 

‘*She tried to, but I got away by mak- 
ing a quick jump from the carriage and 
rushing up to a patrolman.’’ 

‘But she talked with you before this 
took place?’ 

Ves, ” 

‘What did she say about her plans??? 

‘*She intends remaining in the city un- 
til things quiet down.”’ 

“TI thought so,’’ said Nick. ‘Of 
course you don’t know where she will 
stay??? 

“No; she will play the workingwoman 
racket, and keep out of sight in that 
way.” Aas 

Nick went to his desk and examined 
the contents of a drawer marked ‘‘D,” 

‘‘Mag used to be inthe pie and cake 
business before she turned thief,” he 
said, closing the drawer. ‘‘We may want 
a good many pies and cakes during the 
next few days.” ; 

‘*We never can go through all the pie 
and cake places in New York,”’ said Nel- 
lie. 

“That is very true,’’ replied Nick. 
‘‘We'll have to find some other way to 
get at her. She took the diamonds away 
with her, of course ?’’ 

‘‘Ves, and she will keep them with 
her.’’ 

‘But not on her person,’’ said Nick, 
decidedly. 

“Why not? She had them on her per- 
son last night.’’ 

“That is all very well,’’ was the re- 
ply, ‘‘but she did not know then that she 
was suspected of the robbery.”” 

‘*Well, she knows now.”’ 


_ “Yes, and will hide the diamonds so 


__ “POUND—Among 
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the officers cannot find tem, even if she 
is arrested. ’’ 

‘*T suppose so.’’ 

‘She knows ‘that, if’ caught, she will 
have to serve a term for the robbery, and 
fifty thotisand dollars’ worth of diamonds 

would come in handy at the end of her 
imprisonment, ”’ 

“You forget the murder of Jim.’’ 

“Vou are right. Ihave my head so 
full of diamonds that-I forgot the greater 
ct:me. Well, = will keep the ani ghds 
ror her lawyer.’ 

‘*And so there is danger of getting the 
woman without recovering the dia- 
monds?’’ % ~ 

‘That is the real danger of the case 
now.’’ 

“Tt is unfortunate,’’ said Nellie, ‘‘that 
all the woman’s confederates are out of 
the way. Otherwise we might get track 
of her by following them.”’ 

“You forget Mose,’’ replied Nick, 

“She will have nothing to do with 
him now,’’ said Nellie. ‘She will be 
sure and keep out of his way.”” 

“Right you are,’’ replied Nick, 
‘*Therefore we must look for her in 
places not frequented by thieves.” 

‘And that makes it all the +harder.’’ 

**I don’t know about that,’’ said Nick. 

‘‘And there is Bob,’’ suggested Nellie. 

‘*We can at least find Martin by using 
him,”’ rejoined the detective. 

“Then you'd better be doing it,’’ said 
Nellie. ‘I heard Mose talk about his be- 
ing locked up in some basement.’ 

‘‘He may be getting hungry,’’ replied 


Nick, ‘‘and I think I’]] go and see about | 


. i?" ‘ 
You'd better,leave me something to 
do,’’ said the girl. 

Nick sat down at his desk and wrote 
"out the following advertisement : 


the ‘wearing sbnaue 
left in the office of a well-known doc- 
tor, an article. ornamented with a valu- 
‘able diamond. The owner may tecover 


the same by proving property and pay- 
ing a suitable reward.”” 


‘“Now,’’ he said, after reading the no- 
tice aloud, ‘‘where shall we have the wo- 
man call ?’’ 

““Why,’’ said Nellie, ‘tare you adver- 
tising your mascot ?”’ — 

‘Certainly.’ 

“Do you think Mag will be fool enough 
to call for it?” 

**She will be smart enough to call for 
it, or, rather, to send some one for it.”’ 

“She has plenty of diamonds without 
thaf,’? 

‘*Yes, but she will get the bonnet and 
the diamond if she can, partly because of 
the value and associations of the latter, 
and partly because she would like to 
place an important clew beyond the reach 
of the police.” 

Nellie still looked doubtful. 

‘Hundreds of articles are carelessly left 
in public offices every year,’’ added Nick ; 
“the woman will think the officers over- 
looked her bonnet, and that it was placed 
with a number of unclaimed articles, and 
so sold and advertised by the purchaser.” 

“Vou are always right,’’ said the girl. 
‘‘Now, where can we have her messenger 
call??? 

“T’ve been thinking of the old lady on 
Sixth street,”’ said Nick. ‘‘You can go 
there and watch, for it won’t do for you 
to meet any person who calls. Mag had 
too good a look at you for that.” 

“But I was disguised.”’ 

“That makes no difference, We are 
dealing with a very cunning person.’’ 

‘Well, put the notice in the Herald, 
and I'll be at the place early in the morn- 
ing.’’ 

‘*And tell the woman not to give the 
diamond to any person who calls. Make 
a note of the appearance and characteris- 
tics of each one, and bring the whole to 
me to-morrow night. . Make dates for the 
afternoon.”’ 

Having settled this part of the business 
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satisfactorily, Nick departed in the direc- 
tion of Grand street. 

“111 go and see Bob,’ he thought, 
‘‘and find out where Martin is.” 

When he reached the room on Grand 
street it was empty. 

He was about to summon the landlord, 
who knew what Nick’s business was,-and 
frequently received liberal pay from him, 
when a step on the stairs attracted his at- 
tention. 

The next moment the door opened, and 
Con entered. : 

That worthy gazed about the apart- 
ment with a took of surprise on his 
bruised face. 

“Say, pard,’’ he said, in a moment, 
“‘what’s de layout now?” 

“Were you here baat wae ?”” asked 
Nick. 

“Yep.” 

‘Where are the two men who were 
here then?”’ 

‘Ask me suthin’ easy.’’ 

“(One of the men,’’ said Nick, ‘‘was a 
prisoner; where is he, and where is the 
mau left to watch him?” 

“Bob ducked his nut. 

“When?” 

- ‘Barly dis mornin’, 


See?” 


You see I comes 


a7 


Con went away, and Nick sat down in 
the room to wait*for the landlord, who 
had been sent for. 

As he sat there, busy with his note- 
book, the door of a rear room was softly 
opened, and Bob crept cautiously into the 
apartment. 

He held a wicked-looking knife in his 
hand. 

“T thought 
thought. 

Nick heard’ a noise behind his back, 
and sprang to his feet just in time to 
avoid a savage thrust with the knife. 

Quick as a flash Bob turned and made 
for the door, with the detective in’ dose 
pursuit. 

Bob closed the door behind him and 
Nick heard the snap of a nightlock. Be- 
fore he could open the door, the would-be 
murderer was out of sight in the crowded 
street below. 

‘*Chick was mistaken in the fellow,’’ 
thought Nick, walking away from, the 
place. ‘I wonder,what it all means, ’’ 

Fora moment the detective was sorry 
he had not detained Con. 

While he pondered over the matter 
Chick made his appearance, walking very 
fast in the direction of the place Nick 


he’d come here,’’ he 


up here dis mornin’ an’ sees de copper had just left. 


lookim’ like a feller what was holdin’ 
deuces in a big game, an’I offered to 
go him a stack de bloke had give him de 
double cross.’ He said I’d called de turn, 
but banked on havin’ him back in frout 
of de game in an hour. See? 

‘‘And so Bob got away?” — 

‘Dat’s it. I comes upto see if ine’d 
got him back.” 

Well, he hasn’t got him back. ” 

Nick was very much disgusted. 

The life of Detective Martin might de- 
pend upon finding Bob, and it was now 
doubtful about being able to do in 

“T guess the mascot is 10 ee 


thought. “IPT don't catch woman 
Echt Meer 


- away. yes 


- 


knows, thro 


“Did you find them there?” he asked, 

‘*Bob has escaped,’’ replied Nick. ‘‘I 
thought you had the fellow in a condition 
of mind where he would tell. all he knew 
about the woman and about Martin ?’’ 

“7 don’t understand it,’’? said Chick. 
‘*He was all right last night when I left 
him. | Seen anything of Ben, the man I 
left to guard him ?”’ 

**No; but I just saw Bob, a he tried 


the knife racket and got away.” 


“Well, how de you size it up?’ asked 
the assisant. 

‘*Bob has either seen Ddgoince: her es- 
cape with the diamonds, or has received 
a message from her. At rate, she 
h Bob, who is 


er her. as fs 


wonder at Bob’s gall in going back to the 


room. ’? 7 
‘‘And she put him up to this assault 
upon you ?”’ 


‘‘Of course, and it all means that we 
must play a quiet game from now on. 
She will have us watched.”’ 

“Then, of course, she knows that it 
was not Bob who got into Molly Morri- 
son’s house last night?’’ 

**Certainly.’’ 

‘‘Well,’’ said Chick, ‘‘how are we go- 
ing to help Martin now?’ 

‘*That is more than I know. I’m afraid 
the police will never find him. He’s in 
hard luck.”’ 

‘*We’ve got to hustle,’’ replied Chick, 
‘or he will be murdered.”’ 


CHAPTER VII. 
WHAT THE MASCOT ACCOMPLISHED. 


During the next twenty-four hours thé 
two detectives visited, in various dis- 
guises, dozens of places where men of the 
Bob and Mose stripe hung out, but noth- 
ing was seen or heard of the two toughs. 

‘*There’s only one string left,’’ said 
Nick, at noon on the following day, as 
he started home for the purpose of hear- 
ing Nellie’s report. ‘‘If that don’t pan 
out, I shall think the mascot a hoodoo.”’ 

“And that is the =i pes ae 
asked Chick. 

‘*Rxactly.”’ 

*T have very little faith‘in it.” 

‘*Well,’’ said Nick, ‘‘I can’t believe I 


- have lost my head just yet. I shall have 


, 


a great run of luck in the case yet.’’ 

Nellie was waiting at the house when 
the detectives arrived. 

‘“How many callers have you had?’ 
asked Nick. 

‘‘About twenty,’’ was the reply, “and 
every one of them was certain the fiamens 
belonged to them.’’ 


“And er Scapers large F "Senate 
‘‘Oh, yes.” 
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“Did you discover the person we 
want?’’ 

**T think so.”’ 

‘*Ah,’’ said Nick, ‘“‘the mascot begins 
to get in its work,”’ 

‘“The very first person who came,’’ said 
Nellie, ‘‘was a man whom I believe to be 
Mose.’’ 

“‘Of course he did not see you?” 

‘“No; the woman of the house talked 
with him.” 

‘*What did he say?’ 

**He described the diamond, and said 
that it had been carelessly stuck ina bon- 
net hanging on the wall in Doctor 
Speed’s office.”? 

‘“That’s good.”? 

‘‘He said the owner of the diamond 
was a lady, and that she mistook another 
bonnet for herown. She told him to have 
the woman call in person this afternoon. ’’ 

‘“That’s right. What did he say to 
that?’’ 

‘*He said the woman was out of town, 
but he would try and reach her by tele- 
graph.”’ 

‘That settles the case,’’ said Nick. 
‘*Who said the mascot was no good?’’ 

“*But,’’? said Chick, ‘‘the case is not 
complete until you get the gems as well 
as the thief. How are you going to get 


- them if you arrest the woman when she 


calls this afternoon, as I have no doubt 
she will?’’ 

“I never thought of arresting Mag at 
the Sixth street house,’’ replied the de- 
tective. 

Oh?” 

“TI shall follow her to her hang-out 
and watch the place. You must remem- 
ber that we want Mose and Bob, and 
want to do a good turn for the police de- 
partment by releasing Martin.”’ 

At one o’cleck the two detectives were 
snugly hidden in a room on Sixth street 
from which they could see and hear all 
that took place in the room where the 
woman was to call for her diamond, 
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At two o’clock the door opened, and a 
portly woman with blue glasses and a 
very red face entered. 

She was cheaply dressed, and her gar- 
ments were plentifully sprinkled with 
flour. 

‘J keep a little bake shop down here 
on Third avenue,’’ she said, ‘‘and just 
had time to run over without changing 
my clothes. Have you the diamond 
here?’’ n> 

Nick crept to. the window and looked 
out on the street. 

Both Bob and Mose were standing only 
a few doors away. ~ 

‘(Never doubt my mascot again,’’ said 
the detective, with a laugh. ‘‘Mag’s 
bodyguard stands below.”’ 

‘J wonder how she squared it with the 
fellows?’’ asked Chick. 

“We'll find that out later on. 
woman is made up well, isn’t she?’ 

<¢Rather.”’ ‘ 

“‘T hope you’re satisfied the diamond 
belongs to me,’ said the disguised Mag. 
‘J wouldn’t lose it for the world.”’ 

«There is another person who tells a 
pretty straight story,’’ said the woman of 
the house. ‘‘She will be here this after- 
noon, and ifI do not give it to her you 
shall have it.’’ 

“Tf you give it to her,’’ said Mag, be G2 3 
have the law of you.’’ 

“Where is your place of business?’ 
asked the woman, ignoring the threat. 
“If I think it belongs to you I'll send it 
down as soon as ny son Comes home.’ 

~ “Who else claims it?” asked Mag. 

“The woman in whose bonnet it was 
found,’ replied the other. 

Mag started. 

“She is an impostor,’’ she said. “If 

; you don’t send the stone to me I’ll make 
_ you trouble,» 

Bas <one flounced out of the room as she 
oke, and the two detectives were not 


The 


4 ES 


slow in ie, ot of their quarters So as 


‘(Say,’’ whispered Nick to the woman 
of the house, “she didn’t give her ad- 
dress. Ask her for it. She is suspicious, 
and won’t come again.’’ 

The woman stepped to the head of the 
stairs and called out to Mag. 

“‘Give me your address, please.’’ 

**T’l] call again.”’ 

‘“That won’t do,’’ said the woman. “I 
want to know who you are.”’ 

Mag reluctantly gave a number on 
Third avenue and hurried away. 

Nick and Chick were not long in get- 
ting to the street. 

Mose and Bob, who were not far away, 
never suspected that the two young dudes 
were the very men they were there to 
watch for. 

Mag turned into a bakery ee room 
at the number given, and the detectives 
walked on down the street. 

Mose and Bob soon disappeared. 

They had followed Mag into the store. 

**Now,’’ said Nick, ‘‘we’ll wait until 
they go away and follow them.’’ 

‘‘What for?’’ 

“We want them, don’t we?"’ 

**VYes, but we want the woman. first.’’ 

‘““There is where you are mistaken,"’ 
said Nick. ‘‘We want the men first, be- 
cause they would learn of the arrest 
of Mag, she being at a place certain, 
while she will never know where they are 
“until she is under lock and key.”’ 

‘*Vou are right.’’ 

“*And then,’’? added Nick, ‘‘they may 
go to the place where Martin is confined.’’ 

“T see you are still reckoning on your 
mascot,’? laughed Chick. 


“T have good reason to,’? was the re- 


ply. ‘‘First, I located Mag by guesswork, 
then I met Con accidentally, and he took 
me to Jim and Bob. Then Mag bit ata 
‘fool advertisement which was really a 
flimsy bait, and now we are going to find 
Martin.”’ 


‘Hold on,’’ aiid, Chick. ‘You state 4 

but one side of the case. You find Con 

\ 1 - a 
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only to have him escape. You meet Bob 
and Jim, only to have one..of them get 
away and attempt your life, while the 
other has the bad taste to yet killed with- 
out saying a word to lreIp youout. Then, 
when you find’ Mag, she runs away and 
takes the diamonds with her.” 

‘*But we-have fotind her again.’ 

‘*Ves, but only after she has had plenty 
of time to bury the stones, beyond all 
hopes of recovery.’’ 

‘Never mind,’’ replied Nick. 
will come out all right.” 

As Nick spoke, Bob and Mose walked 
-out of the bakeshopand turned south, 

The detectives followed on and saw 
them enter a saloon some distance down 
the Bowery. . 

Before going into the saloon the detec- 
tives turned into a convenient place and 
shifted their disguises. 

A moment later two workingmen with 
bushy beards walked into the saloon and 
sat down at a table near a partition. 

As they did so, the proprietor of the 
place passed through a door in the parti- 
tion, carrying two glasses of whiskey in 
his hands. |» 

‘*Look here,’’ the detective heard him 
say, ‘‘where’s the feller that rented my 
back basement?” 

‘*Dead,’’ said Mose. 

‘He didn’t pay the rent,”’ said the sa- 
loon-keeper, ‘fan’ he went off leavin’ a 
sick man down there. And, besides bein’ 
sick, the mat he left is crazy, an’ has to 
be tied. He thinks he’s a great detect- 
ive.’’ 

Mose laughed, and said that was one on 
the house. 

~*Pve been feedin’ the feller,” con- 
tinued the saloonkeeper, ‘‘an’ some one’s 


wed § 7 


- got'to foot the bill." 


*"Pake the bill with you when you 
pass in your chipsf’’ said Bob, 
“Well,’’ said the saloonkeeper, ‘‘I’ll 


go right now an’ turn the crazy man 


loose.’’? - : 
‘Wait,’ said Bob. ‘‘Let us see him 
first. ” ei i 


The detectives heard the men leave 
their seats and start along a passage to 


the basement stairs. F 


When they heard their feet on the steps 
they followed on after them. 


_ They saw the three men wate the 
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basement and pass through the doorway 
to the rear room. 

One hasty glance. satisfied Nick that 
there was no other exit from “the foul 
place. 

Quick as a flash he: closed the heavy 
door and locked and barred it. 

**What next?’’ asked Chick. 

‘Go upstairs and call in a couple of 
policemen. Leave one in the saloon to 
prevent a crowd of toughs gathering there, 
aud send the other down here. Be quick 
about it.’’ > 

The men in the basement were already 
swearing and poundiug on the door, 

When the policemen. arrived it took 
but a moment to explain matters to them, 
aud then the detectives left the place. — 

Nick stopped long enough in the sa- 
loon to write/and send the following note: 


“Inspector of Police: You will find 
your man Martin at No, —— Bowery, in 
a basement, with two officers watching 
him aud three men who are responsible 
for his condition. Act at once, for it is a 
tough place. Yours, 

+ a 


‘‘Ain’t you going to wait?’ asked 
Chick. 

‘We must not lose a second’s time in 
atresting the woman,’’ replied Nick. 
“She may have had these fellows 
watched. You know she suspects them 
both.’’ 

“T see,’ said Chick. ‘‘That is the 
treason why you depart from your usual 
course, aud allow your men to be arrested 
by the police.” 

‘“That’s it,’’ said Nick. 

The detectives were soon back at the 
bakeshop. _ 

The woman behind the counter was 
not the person they sought. ~ 

‘‘Where is the lady who lost the dia- 
mond ?”? asked Nick. eer 

The woman started and turned pale. 

‘*She’s gone away,’’ she said, 

At that moment a voice was heard in 
the kitchen. 7 

“Not gone yet, but going,’’ said the 
voice of Mag. ‘I'll be ont im’ amo- 
ment. ,.>. : > 

_She had been inspecting the detectives 
through a peek-hale, and had not recog- 
nized them in their disguises. 

“Be careful now,’’ whispered Nick. 


~ ¢ st” “one S. 


NICK CARTER WEEKLY. on 


‘*Remember we want the gems as well as 
the woman.’ 

In a moment Mag made her appear- 
ance. . 

‘‘Now,”’ whispered Nick, ‘‘watch her 
when the arrest is made.” 

As slie faced Chick, Nick moved to- 
ward the back end of the room, as if to 
examine something in the show case. 

Then he stepped softly up behind her, 
and almost, before she knew what had 
happened, the handcuffs were on her 
wrists. 

“What does this 
manded. 

“Jf means,” replied Chick, ‘that you 
are under arrest for the diamond robbery, 
and also for the murder of. your pal, 

im.’’ : 

“You'll have to prove it,’? said the 
woman, in a.rage. 

Nick looked at his assistant inquir- 
ingly. 

Chick pointed to.a refrigerator in one 
corner of the room. 

‘“The diamonds are there, are they ?’’ 
asked the detective, with a smile, “Well, 
we'll see if we can find them.”’ 

But they were nowhere to be found. 

The refrigerator was torn to pieces, 
but the gems did not appear. 3 

The woman stood) lopking on;with a 
scornful smile on her face. 

‘You won’t find anything there,’’ she 
said, 

Chick turned away in disgust. = 

“Tl guess we are up a stump,’’ he said. 

Everything had been searched but sev- 
eral large rolls of butter. 

As Niek put his hand on one of these 
Mag gave a quick Start. - : 

“The diamonds are there,’’ said Nick. 

And therethev were, snugly concealed 
ina ugertt ot Heth tiatte 

““There,’”? said Nick, ‘‘the case is 
Te BAS oe 

“‘And the mascot has vindicated it- 
self,”’ said Chick. - ke : 

“The woman was taken tothe police 
station, where the detectives met ‘the in- 
spector, eatnestly talking with the res- 
cued detective. = 

Bob aud Mose had been.arrested with- 
out difficulty, and Mose had confessed 
the whole thing, = 
Now,” said Nick, turning to: Bob, 


mean?’ she de- 
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“what inducements did the woman offer 
you two men to go back into her service 
after you were satisfied of her treachery ?”’ 

‘*Half the diamonds,’’ answered Mose, 
sullenly. 

**And you would never have seen one 
of them,’’ hissed the woman. 

*“‘T'd like to know what you took my 
clothes for when you went to Molly’s 
house ?’”? demarided Bob of Chick. 

‘So i could get in, of course,,” 

“Wot did you say Jim hit you fer?” 
was the next question, 

‘*So the wonian would keep Jim and 
the supposed Bob apart that night 1f Jim 
happened to come tliere.’’ 

“It was a dirty trick,’’? growled Bob. 

‘*How did yeu get away ??’? asked Nick. 
‘I thought you would stay in the place 
where Chick put you.”’ 

“T bought up your man,’’ said Bob. 
**] wish I had kiled:you wid dat knife.” 

“Well, the case is ended,’’ said the in- 
spector, who had been listening to Mar- 
tin’s story. ‘‘And if’ Peter here had re- 
ported what he knew about Mag being in 
the city instead of trying to capture her 
hiinself, it would have saved ‘him a lot of 
trouble.” ~ 

Molly Morrison’s place was raided that 
night and broken up. 

Bob.and Mose served long terms: for 
their part in ‘the robbery, and Diamond 


-Mag was sentenced to death for the mur- 


der of Slippery Jim. 

Nick always kept the diamond pin for 
a mascot, as he said, ‘‘it brought him a 
great run of Iuck.”’ he 

“It was the easiest case I ever had,’’ 
he said to the inspector of police,.as le 
shook hands with that official and turned 
toward home. , of ve 

Con is still about the city, now wear- 
ing diamonds and now “‘skatin’ on his 
uppers.” ; oan t 

The saloonkeeper, who. knew all about 
the identity of the man in his basement, 
received a short term for aiding iu an ab- 
duction. . 

And so the case closed. 

[THE END.] 


The next number of the Nick Carter 
Weekly will contain. ‘‘Roxy’s Signal in 
the Sky; or, A Gold Bug Worth a For- 
tune,’? by the Author of Nick! Carter. 
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High Prices Are On Vacation —: 
THE MEDAL LIBRARY. 


A Money Saving Triumph. oe & & & Hliver Optics Books for Ten Cents. 


There is a line of classics for youth—the books your fathers read—the books you want to read—the books the 
boys and girls will read and like as long as the English language endures. They have done more to shape the mind 
of American boys for the last fifty years than any others. We refer to the writings of Oliver Optic, Horatio Alger, 
Edward S. Ellis, J. G. Holland, Lieut. Lounsberry, Harry Castlemon, etc. These names are familiar wherever the 
American flag floats. 

Unfortunately, they have heretotore been procurable only in expensive binding at from $1.00 to $1.50 each. 
The average boy has not got $1.50 to throw away. Ten cents is nearer his price. We have made the ten cent book 
the leader with the elder readers. Now we are going to do the same thing for the boys, and give them their favorites 
in a form in every respect equal to cur well-known Eagle and Magnet Libraries, at the uniform price of ten cents. 
Thousands of boys have asked us to issue this line. Thousands more are ready to buy it on sight. There is no line 
like it in the world. We can justly call it the Medal series, as every book will bea prize winner. It will contain no 
story that the boys have not approved as a “‘standard,’’ They have bought them by thousands at $1.00 and up- 
wards, and now they can get them for TEN CENTS A COPY. 


- » » MEDAL LIBRARY... . 


No, 1—The Boat Club, - = - = = Oliver Optic. 

No. 2—Cadet Kit Carey, - - - - | = Lieutenant-Lionel Lounsberry. 

No. 3—All Aboard, - - - = = = Oliver Optic. 

No. 4—Lieutenant Carey’sLuck, - —- - - Lieutenant Lionel Lounsberry. ” 
No. 5—Now of Never, - - - -—- - Oliver Optic,. 

No. 6—Captain Carey of the Gallant Seventh, - - Lieutenant Lionel Lounsberry. 

No. pas Through Norway, - ~ - ames Otis, 

No. Kit Carey’s Protege, - - - = = Lieutenant Lionel Lounsberry. 

No. g—Try Again, - -- - - = |= Olive: Optic. 

No. 10—Don Kirk, the Boy Cattle King, - - Gilbert Patten. 


Others Equally Good to Follow 


Oider them at once. If you cannot get them send to us, ™ Remember these are 12mo books, printed from new 
plates, with elegant covers, and are the “‘ real thing,” and only TEN CENTS A COPY. 


STREET & SMITH, Publishers 
Tip Top Quarterly, AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPRY. 


‘The earlier issues of ‘Tip Top Weekly are now on sale in the mar : 
torm of Quarterlies, acts bagmedton 13 consecutive issues of this Many people imagine that a photographer's camera is a difficult 


favorite weekly, together with the 13 original illuminated ilustra- machine to handle, and that the work isdirty and disagreeable. AN 


tions, and an nt cover in colors, The price is 50 Cents per thisisa mistake. Photography is a clean, light, and pleasant ac- 
eanasto the Uniied Basen will be sent by mail post-paid toany — compiishment, within the reach of all. The camera will prove a 


triend, reporter, and helper With a very inexpensive camera any 


- = NOW READY. ~ = boy or girl can now learn not only to take good pictures, but pictures 


Now = * Nos. 1 to13 of Tip Top Weekly. that there is everywhere a demand for at renmnerative prices. A 
a : es i ¥ peg Pp x ~-9 Weekly. vomplete guide to this fascinating art, entitled AMATEUR MaNnvuat 
Ro. 4 es Hee: . to oe Sip 2 Weekly: OF PHOTOGRAI WY. Will be sent on receipt often cents. Address 
5. os. 0 65 0} eekly. < 

No.6. Nos: 66 to 78 of Tip Top Weekly, STREET & GMUTH, 856 Wiliam 96... B. ¥; 
No.7 | Nos. 79 to 91 of Tip Top Weekly. 

No. 8 9 Nos. 92 to 104 of Zip Zep Weekly. 

No, 9 “i Nos. 105 to 117 of Tip Top Weekly. 


esagepee ames wearin nae” WRESTLING. 


STREET & SMITH, 238 William 8t., N: ¥. 
History tells us that wrestling was the first form of athletic 
4 7 pastime. Without doubt it gives strength and firmness, combined 
Diamond Dick, Jr., Quarterly, wi sviomes sna panic, to ee timbs, vigor to he vod, 
’ ’ . coolness and discrimination to the head and elasticity to the tem- 
‘The earlier issues of Diamond Dick, Jr, are now on sale in Per, the whole formingan energetic combination of the greatest 
the form of Quarterlies, each incinding 18 consecutive issues of this Power tobe found in man. The book is entitled Prorzsson 
tavorite weekly, together with the 13 original illuminated illustra- MULDOON’s WRESTLING. It is fully illustrated and will be sent 
tlons, and an elegant cover in colors. The price is50 Cents per Postpaid on receipt of ten cents. Address 


volume, for which sum they will he sent by mail post-paid to any STREET & SMITH, 238 William St, N. Y. 
address in the United States. APES 
x = = NOW READY. = = 
No, 1, includ! Nos. 1 to 13 of Diamond Dick, Jr. 
No. 2) wae Now. 14 to 28 Of Diamond Diek, Jr OUT-DCOR SPORTS. 
ne} 32 Oe Fee St Diamond Deck! Complete instructions for playing many of the most popular eut- 


0, Nos. 
No, 5, b Nos. 58 to 65 0f Diamond Dick. Jr. @t-door games is found inthis book. The games are Illustrated 


and ‘easily mastered. 
s- your Newsdealer has not got the Quarterlies. remit direct to very rice tan conte: AGdres 


STREET & SMITH, 238 William St., N. ¥. STREET & SMITII, 238 William St., N. ¥. 


Nick Carter Weekly 


Price, Five Cents. 
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Illuminated Cover. 


THE BEST LIBRARY OF DETECTIVE STORIES. 


Back Numbers always on hand. Price, post-paid, Five cents each. 


COTO COE EEO O48 OOF HEED 


77-—-Roxy’s Talking Clew; or, The Mystery of the 


Magic Maze. 

78—The Living Target; or, Jack Burton’s Friend 
For Life. ; 

79—Buff’s Slide For Life; or, The Man Who Planted 
Money. 


80—On the Back of a Turtle; or, Bob Ferret and 
the Big Mitt Men. 

81—Tne Silver-Plated Man; or, The Young Tramp 
Detective. , 

82—Roxy’s Mid Air Rescue; or, A Diamond Mine 
in a Mummy’s Head. 

83 Trusty No. 333; or, The Face on the Prison 
Cell Wall. ‘ 

84— The Skeleton Hand; or, The Dumb Shadowers 
of Nick Carter’s Detective School. 

85— Nick Carter In Charge; or, A Murder in Broad 
Daylgiht. 

86—Postman No. 45; or, Nick Carter’s Pupils 
After the Post-office Robbers. 


87—Nick Carter’s Ten-Thousand-Dollar Bill; or, 


The Hold-Up of the Bank President. 

88—Bob Ferret’s Government Message; or, The 
King Spy of the Out’ t. 

89—Nick Carter’s Poker Game; or, A Play For 
More Than Money 

90—Nick Carter In Devil’s Hole; or, More Than 
Four Aces in a Pack. 

91—Nick Carter In Harness; or, The Stolen Safe 
Combination. ; 

92—An Attempt to Bunco Nick Carter; or, Barking 
Up the Wrong Tree. 

93—Caught mm the Act; or, In Training for State 


Prison 

$4—Accused of ey or, Nick’s Secret 
Signals and a Piece of Court Plaster. 

95—Forced to Sleep; or, How Nick Carter Turne 
the Tables on the Doctor. 

96 — Nick Carter Near Death; or, The Escape From 
the Bridge of Sighs. 

97—At Nick Carter’s Call; or, The Whole Gang 
‘Taken at One Time. i 

98—Five Dollars for a Nickle; or, Why Nick Made 
the Purchase. : 

99—Seen Through a Window; or, A Snare That 
Was Set for Tough Birds. 

100—Nick Assists a Body Snatcher and Saves the 
Life of an Innocent Man. 


 101—Nick Carter Arrested at the Box-Office; or, 


. 


An Act Not on the Programme. 
102—Nick Varter Shows His Nerve and Winds Up 
© the Case at the Freight Honse. 


103—Burned to Death; or, The Great Insurance 
Swindle. 


104—Nick Carter’s Prophecy; or, A Case That Was 
Worked in the lark. 
105—A Lightning Change Crook; or, A Catch That 
Pleased the Inspector. 
a % the Baths; or, Nick Carter Right on 
and. 


107—Among the Express Thieves; or, Released 
from Jail for Good Behavior. 

108—After the Policy Sharps; or, The Game That 
Rob. ed the Poor. 

109—Held Up in Chicago; or, A New System of 
Keeping Books. 

110—The Spider and The Fly; or, The Battle of 
His Lite. 

111—A Scientific Forger; or, The Great Bank 
Swindle. 

112—The High Power Burglars; or, Behind the 
Broken Wall. 

a ot at Low Tide;; or, The Body in the 

o0 7 

114— Officer Dugan’s Beat; or, The New Member 
of the Force. 

115—Nick Carter’s Chance Clew; or, The Rogue of 
the Race Track. 

116—Nick Carter After a Missing Man; or, The 
Work of Ghouls. 

117—Nick Carter at Hellion City; or, The Notice 
Posted on the Door. 

118—The Great Poisoning Case; or, What Ilap- 

pened at the Laboratory. 

119—Nick Carter Among t e Peter Players. 

120—Fighting the Circus Crooks; or, Ten Thous- 
and Dollars Short. 


121—Out ofthe Devil’s Clutches; or, Nick Carter's 


New Friend. 

122—Waiting to be Robbed; or, 
Diamond Case. 

123—The Sleeping Car Mystery. 

124—Killed by His Victim; or, The Green-goods 
Men at Work. 

125—Nick Carter a Prisoner; or, How Bob Dalton 
Found His Match. 

126—Set On Fire; or, Nick Carter’s Bravery. 

127—A Demand for Justice; or, Nick Carter 
Offered a Bri e. 

128—Was It Murder; or, Nick Carter’s Short 
“Vacation. 

129—Nick Carter’s Mascot; or, Treachery Among 
Thieves. 

130—Roxy’s Signal In the Sky; or, A Gold-Bag 
Worth a Fortune. 


Nick . Carter’s 


SORTER CED TE HET EHH HHO HEE 


STREET & SMITH, PUBLISHERS, NEW YORK. 


For Sale by all Nevwsdealers. — 
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